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SNAP SHOTS. 


— Niagara International Park Commissioners have 

succeeded in removing all the disfiguring advertis- 
ing signs save one, a legend setting forth the advantages 
of a certain railway. This is painted on a board which, 
one winter when the ice was just right, was placed in its 
present position, where no one can reach it to remove it. 
The commissioners are reported to have offered a liberal 
reward for the removal of the offending sign. Thisought 
not to be a task beyond the compassing by Niagara rifle- 
men. An explosive ball properly aimed would put the 
reward in the pocket of the man holding the gun. If the 
park regulations forbid the use of firearms, an exception 
might be made for this occasion at a suitable hour of the 
day. The shot would make the rifleman famous and he 
would be gratefully remembered by Niagara visitors. 
He might go further and organize a corps of sharp- 
shooters, to go about the country, and with explosive 
bullets annihilate advertising sign atrocities in other 
localities. 


The intolerably hot and humid weather of the past fort- 
night has interfered with many a projected fishing excur- 
sion, anglers whom no ordinary weather can daunt being 
content to sit around hotel verandahs and try to keep 
comfortably cool. The heroic devotees of mid-summer 
woodcock shooting have had a hard time of it in the 
swamps this year. Moreover, the heavy rains have 
effectually scattered the birds, so that poor returns repay 
the hardships of the pursuit; and even if the fortitude of 
the gunner holds out, to run adog in such weather is 
nothing less than cruelty to animals. When thermometer 
and barometer combine they can do more effective game 
preserving ina month than the strongest sportsmen’s 
society in the country can accomplish in a year. 


The perils of angling have recently been illustrated in 
two ways so diverse that they may well be contrasted. 


~ “In one case, which is reported in the Bulletin of the 
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United States Fish Commission by Mr. James G. Swan, 
of Port Townsend, Washington Territory, a Port Discov- 
ery fisherman found a flabby starfish entangled on his 
hook, and while taking it off, one of the sharp little spines 
or prickles pierced the skin of his left hand between the 
fingers. He paid no attention to it, but soon it festered, 
his arm began to swell, blood poisoning ensued, and the 
man died. 


In the other instance no such insignificant thing as a 
starfish was the agency of destruction. Two residents of 
New York city were fishing in a rowboat in Prince’s 
Bay, last Friday, when both were killed by a stroke of 
lightning. This phenomenon of lightning striking a small 
boat is one of very rare occurrence. 


Agents of the Forest Commission are inspecting the 
State lands of the Adirondack region, and appear to be 
making an honest effort to stop the depredations of lum- 
bermen. In a number of cases evidence has been secured 
to prove the guilt of timber thieves, and prosecutions are 
to follow. It is high time for such measures. The harm 
already done and destruction wrought cannot at once be 
remedied, but it certainly ought to be practicable to put 
an end to the work of forest cutting. 


The first edition of the April number of the Audubon 
Magazine having been exhausted and constant demands 
made for copies, a new edition has been printed. The 
March number will also be rep inted to meet the demand 
for it. The new periodical is taking hold; and in its own 
special field is doing the work it was intended {o accom- 
plish. A rich store of bird lore is put into a volume of 
the Audubon. 


The ‘‘merchandise shoots” at gun club tournaments 
present some interesting collections of prizes. We re- 
corded one not long ago where a fortunate winner took a 
fish basket and a bottle of cologne. In the programme of 
the Johnstown Gun Club, now before us, the prizes run 
from repeating rifle and fly-rod to a pail of chewing to- 
bacco, a counterpane and a $2,000 accident insurance 


policy. 


Anglers who may have information respecting desira- 
ble points for fishing are invited to give through the col- 
umns of the FOREST AND STREAM particulars likely to be 
of use to other anglers. 


“Uncle Lisha’s Shop” is to be published in book form. 


DRUGS AND FIELD SPORTS. 


HE English are noted the world over for their sport- 
ing proclivities; and in popular conception the typi- 
cal country gentleman of Great Britain is in one way or 
another a sportsman. From recently published statistics 
it appears that the Englishman’s penchant for consuming 
patent medicines is about as strong as his taste for sport. 
The annual expenditure for game licenses amounts to 
£178,408, while the sum paid for licenses by manufac- 
turers and venders of nostrums is £179,071, the slight dif- 
ference being in favor of the latter. Now if the Govern- 
ment statisticians would undertake to determine the 
relation between the shoot ng license purchasers and 
the nostrum consumers, some profitable deductions 
might be drawn concerning the hygienic value of field 
sports. It is certainly not to be presumed that the classes 
which participate in shooting and hunting in any degree 
make up the army of those who support the pharmacists. 
There is a well recognized antipathy between drugs and 
field sports. Scores and: hundreds and thousands of men 
have learned the curative properties of the wilderness, 
and the magic healing of the waters. The ruddy glow 
which comes of tramp with gun and dog, and the tan 
and bronze which come of days afloat, are tokens of 
health nature-given and not to be bought in a drug store. 
We have no game licenses in this county, nor is there 
any way of estimating the numbers of the army which 
tents in summer camps and tramps in autumn fields and 
winter woods; so the proportion of field sportsmen to 
medicine consumers cannot be computed. One thing, 
however,.is certain, with every succeeding year Ameri- 
icans are coming to a better understanding of the health- 
fulness of woods life; particip tion in it is increasing at 
an astonishing rate, and its beneficial effects’ are more 
widely distributed than ever before. 
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BITS OF TALK. 
I.—DOG TALK. 


HE talk came around again to dog stories—it had a 

way of swinging in that direction when the Major 

was present—and in reply to the question ‘“‘Can dogs 

talk?” the AUDUBON Secretary gave his view in about 
these words: 

“To this it may be replied that neither dogs nor other 
creatures, excepting man, are competent to intelligent 
discussion of metaphysics or palzeontology, but not only 
are they capable of communicating their own simple 
ideas to each other, by speech and otherwise, but a dog is 
capable of so modulating his voice as to convey informa- 
tion on quite a small range of subjects to an observant 
master. I spent the greater part of my life in India, and 
a good half of that time in camp, and when the dogs 
barked at night their voices warned me whether this dis- 
turbance was caused by a man, a dog, by cattle trespass- 
ing, or by wild beasts lurking around the camp, as unmis- 
takably as language could do; the voice was modulated 
to depict the emotion to which the intruder gave rise, and 
long experience enabled me to interpret it with confi- 
dence.” 

“It appears to me to be a foolish question,” said the 
Major. ‘Everybody who ever owned dogs knows that 
they can talk, just as all other animals talk, in their own 
way.” 

“For instance?” suggested the Man from Long Island. 

‘Well, to give you one of a thousand, there was my 
dog Trim—” 

***My Old Dog Trim,’ the one that you tell about in your 
book?” inquired the Fourth Talker. 

‘*No, a little red Irish setter, the first one that ever I 
saw. Iowned him long before I owned the other Trim. 
I think the first one knew the most. One day I’d been 
out hunting patridges; we had been at it a long time, and 
I was tired and hungry. I missed Trim after a while, 
and couldn’t seem to make him hear me at all; so I went 
over to a farmhouse to get a bite, went into the kitchen, 
and there was Trim, just clearing away the remnants of 
what must have been a square meal. ‘Been feeding my 
dog?’ said I to the woman of the house. ‘Oh, yes,’ she 
answered, ‘he came here and told me he was hungry, and 
I gave him something.’ Now, maybe that dog didn’t 
talk; I don’t say he did, but he knew enough to make that 
woman understand what he wanted ; and it is not every 
dog, not even a field trial winner, that will quit work and 
go to astrange house to ask for lunch. It takes pretty 
good sense—dog sense or man sense—to make yourself 
welcome between meals at a farmhouse kitchen.” 

‘‘Did she give Trim’s master anything to eat?’ asked 
the Man from Long Island. 

‘“‘Trust him for that,” put in the Fourth Talker, “ the 
Major would get it if there was anything in the cupboard. 
But to my mind in this case the dog’s telling the woman 
he was hungry was not so creditable to him as her under- 
standing the dog was to her. Among themselves other 
animals talk just as intelligibly as mankind. I was 
watching a robin out in Orange county—” 

“T presume Trim was a remarkable animal in his way,” 
said the Man from Long Island, choking off the Fourth 
Talker’s robin story, which he had heard before. 

‘Remarkable! Why, there wasn’t anything that dog 
didn’t know or wouldn’t do. He understood everything 
that was said to him. ‘Trim, you’re dirty,’ would send 
him straight out of the house to the brook for a bath. 
That dog could count; he always knew how many birds 
were killed in a day’s hunt. When we would get home 
after the day’s shooting and I would take the birds out, 
he would manifest the greatest impatience until the last 
one was out; and you could not fool him about it, either; 
he knew how many there were in there, and though I 
often left in the last one and pretended the bag was 
empty, he knew better. When they were all laid out 
and the family were called in to see them, Trim would 
gloat over the display just as much as I did, and he took 
particular pains to let them all know that he had helped 
do it, too. When the game was hung up, if any of the 
neighbors came in of an evening, Trim would wag his tail 
and start for the game, and if he had used the best Eng- 
lish in the world he couldn’t have told us any plainer that 
he wanted to take the caller to see the birds.” 

‘Dogs can count; there is no question of that,” was the 
opinion of the Man from Long Island. ‘‘My father rana 
farm anda country store at the same time, and it was 
the business of a big dog, Watch, to guard the store and 
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churn the milk. Well, sir, that dog knew every time 


when churning day was due, and the night before he 


would skip out and be gone all day. Finally, it grew so 


bad they substituted a sheep on the treadmill; Watch 
found it out, and he’d stay away until the poor sheep got 
fairly to work, then he’d come back again, stand there 
looking at the industrious old ram, and wag his tail and 


actually wink. You may not call it talking, but we all 


knew just what the dog thought about it, and if he had 
spoken he couldn't have said any more.” 

‘‘A sheep in a treadmill is the right thing in the right 
place,” said the Fourth Talker. ‘I have thought so ever 
since I saw the combination up on the farm of Capt. 
Sayres in Cairo. Capt. Sayres was an old ship captain. 
He commanded a vessel in those times when there were 
ships and ship captains. After a long life at sea he took 
to farming, and he did it well, too, even when he became 
blind. Well, he had a sheep to do the churning, whereby 
the Sayres farm dog always ‘took the wall’ of the churn 
dogs of that region. Of course Watch got away. No 
churn dog loves the drudgery of the mill, and the aver- 
age animal of my acquaintance can keep account of the 
days perfectly, and when his count tells him that the 
morrow is butter day, he just naturally clears for the 
woods until the butter has been brought by some other 
agency than adog-power churn. Out in Orange county 
there was a big brindle—” 

“Count !” put in the Major, ‘“‘why of course dogs can 
count. But for proficiency to the higher mathematics 
commend me to the crow. I was out shooting once with 
Dr.W. We were after regular good-to-eat game, but all 
we had to show for our pains so far was one crow. We 
were sitting down and the crow was lying beside us just 
as still as a dead crow ought to lie, when all of a sudden 
a hawk came sailing over. I up and let him have it, first 
with one barrel and then after a second with the other, 
when, sir, just as I shot the second barrel, that crow ups 
and gets away as lively as any crow ever you saw.” 

‘Very good, said the Fourth Talker, ‘“‘but that was be- 
cause your shots woke him up.” 

‘No it wasn’t,” responded the Major, ‘‘for Dr. W. said 
he saw the old bird open his eye on the sly when the first 
barrel went off, and get all ready and wait for the second 
one before he started. That bird knew how many barrels 
there were to that gun. He was no fool. No crow is a 
fool. Why,I was out crow shooting once—you know 
how I do it, put a stuffed owl on a stake or in a tree, and 
every crow and hawk within five hundred miles will 
come for it—I had grazed an old crow, and instead of fly- 
ing off, she just rose up in the air—out of gunshot calcu- 
lated to an inch—and circled around there, and every 
. time another crow would start for that owl this old scare- 
crow up there in the air would sing out ‘Man with a gun!’ 
and you'd see the new comer turn and scoot. I didn’t get 
another crow that afternoon, but I had just as much fun 
watching that old lady up there; and she staid just as 
long as I did, too.” 

“They say ‘wise as an owl;’ I never understood why 
you should not put it rather ‘wise as a crow,’” said the 
Secretary, and then he related the crow and paper collar 
story he had written for the Audubon Magazine. ‘I’ve 
seen them the world over,” he added, ‘‘and take them all 
in all, they are as wise as they are black, every time, and 
I believe a foolish crow is a good deal more of a rara avis 
than even a white one. The very way they've hung 
on in spite of your stuffed owls and thousand and 
one other devices to destroy them proves their circum- 
spection. By the way, can any of you tell me why the 
New York Legislature one year makes a law to protect 
crows, and the next year rescinds it? Now as a fertilizer 
of the farmer’s lands the crow—” 

“T thought you were talking of dogs,” said the Man 
from Long Island,” and I was going to tell you about a 
smooth-haired yellow dog we had in the family once 
that was great on going to the store for meat and vege- 
tables, We would give him the money, and he would go 
down to the village all alone and bring back the order all 
right. Once another dog pitched on to him, and he put 
down his package and walloped his assailant. 

“Oh, that’s been in all the papers; you find it in the 
school books,” said the Fourth Talker, who did not like 
tne way his robin story had been ignored. 

“Well, but this actually happened. That dog did 
smarter things than that. He pulled my little sister out 
of the cistern once, when but for him she would have 
been drowned. We taught him to bring in the coal. 
One day he held the scuttle too low, it struck the door- 
sill and spilled the coal out, and we made him pick it up, 
every piece of it, and put it back into the scuttle.” 

‘“‘That reminds me,” said the Major, ‘of a brown and 
white cur dog I knew when I was ten years old. 
Stuttering Charley Smith and I were out huckleberry- 
ing one day and had this cur dog along. He watched us 
a spell, then he went to a bush, stripped off a lot of berries 
in his mouth and took them and put them in the pail. 
Mrs. Smith used to say of this dog that he was the ‘most 
knowledgeable’ dog she ever knew.” 

‘‘Speaking of picking berries,” said the Fourth Talker, 
- “reminds me of an intelligent hen I know out in Orange 
county—” 

But here the meeting broke up. 
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THE ALL-FRIENDS OF THE BLACKFEET 
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N 
I have described something of the life and customs of 


the Blackfeet. To those papers I now add one or two 
more, hoping they will interest the general reader and be 
of use to the ethnologist. The recent act of Congress, 
roviding for the a of land in severalty by the 
dians, is sure to brea up all tribal relations. Ina 
short time the ancient traditions and customs will have 
been forgotten. Before it be too late, then, let those of us 
who can save from oblivion such accounts of the religion, 
social life and language of the different tribes as we may 
be able to obtain. 

Each tribe of the Blackfoot confederacy once had a 
society called the E-kin-th’ kih-tse, 7. e., All-friends. 
This society was divided into groups, named respectively: 

Stim '-ik-iks—Bulls (buffalo). 

* L-in-h-kiks—Seizers. 

Sin-o-piks—Kit-foxes. 

Ki'-o-iks—Bears. 

Mias-té -pa-ta-kiks—Raven-Carriers. 

Mit'-siks—Rashly-Brave. 

Me'-sins-kiks—Badgers. 

*E-ktin-tits-'o-me-taks—All-crazy-dogs. 

*Si-is-ksisks' —Flies. 

Traditions say that this society is very ancient. In fact, 
the legends of its origin take us back to the time ‘‘when 
aelaaale could take the shape of men, and speak their 
language, at will.” For the following account of the ori- 

in and objects of this society Iam indebted to Almost-a- 
og, the oldest member of the Piegan tribe. 





The people had built a great pis-kin, very strong they 
made it and very high, so that none might escape; but 
somehow the buffalo would not jump over the cliff; 
swerving to the right or left they would go down the 
sloping hills and cross the valley in sa’ety. And because 
of this the people hungered. Now, one morning early a 
nan woman went to get water. and she saw a herd of 

uffalo right on the edge of the cliff above the pis-kin. 
*‘Oh!” said she, “if you will only jump off into the pfs- 
kin I'll marry one of you.” This she said for nothing, 
not meaning what she spoke, and great her wonder then, 
for no sooner had she said than the buffalo came jumping, 
tumbling, falling over the cliffs. 

“Ah!” said the old man, pausing in his story, ‘that 
was a us yes, those were times when every one’s heart 
was glad. Many a time, even in my day have I seen it. 
Then great herds covered the prairie, and when one 
came grazing toward the cliff a young man went out 
and he called softly, ‘Whoo hoo hoo!’ and ‘Wah hoo ah!’ 
and he kept calling and appearing and disappearing, and 
the buffalo wondered and moved toward him, and those 
behind crowded and then they ran, and when they had 
come close to the cliff those who had been concealed on 
the prairie rose behind and shouted, and the leaders could 
not stop and they were pushed over the wall and the 
rest followed and the pis-kin was filled. O, what a glad 
heart sight! Far up over the edge of the cliff came tumb- 
ling the great bull and the fat cow, the yearling and calf, 
and those whose horns had grown two, three and more 
winters. And some by the fall were killed, and some were 
leg-broken, and some dragged their hind parts, and others 
were not hurt at all. The people then sung, and they 
shot those which were living, and then all helped skin 
and cut up the meat. Oh, what a sight, there all along the 
pis-kin walls and on the grass, and hanging on the bushes, 
and in all the camp, red and white, red and white, sheets 
of red meat drying, and strips of the white back fat, and 
the robes and those skins tanned white for the lodgers.” 
Here the old man resumed his story. 

Now much was this young woman afraid, for a mighty 
bull with one bound cleared the pfs-kiins walls and ap- 
proached her, changing into the shape of a young man. 
**Come,” he said, taking hold of her arm. ‘‘No, no,” she 
replied, jerking back. ‘‘But you said if the buffalo would 
jump over you would ens one; see, the pfs-kin is 
filled,” and without more talk he led her up over the 
bluffs and out on to the prairie. 

Now when the people had finished cutting up the meat 
many wondered where the young woman was, and her 
relations were sad at heart because of her absence. Then 
quickly grasped her father his bow and quiver saying, 
“Go I now her to find,” and he too went up over the 
bluff and out on to the prairie. 

After he had traveled some distance he came to a wal- 
low, and a short distance off saw a herd of buffalo. While 
sitting by the wallow—for he was tired—and thinking, a 
magpie came and lit near him. ‘‘Ha! ma-m2-at' s!-k¥m-I,}” 
he said, ‘‘help me, help me, go now on your beautiful 
wings, spread that shining tail, go to yonder herd, and if 
you find my daughter, tell her ‘Your father waits by the 
wallow.’” 

Then flew he to the herd, and seeing his daughter he 
lit near her, and picked here and there, turning his head 
this way, that way, and coming close, said: ‘‘Your father 
waits by the wallow.” 

“Sh-h-h! Sh-h-h!” said the woman in a low voice, and 
looking around scared, for her bull was sleeping close by. 
‘‘don’t speak so loud. Go back and tell him wait!” 

‘She says wait!” said the magpie, flying back to the 
old man. 

After a while that bull waked up and he said to his 
wife: ‘‘“Go get me some water.” Then was the woman 
glad, and taking a horn from his head she went to the 
wallow. ‘‘Oh, why came you,” she said to her father, 
‘you cannot survive.” 

“T came to take my daughter home; come, let us hurry.” 
“No, no,” she said, ‘‘not now, they would chase and kill 
us; wait till he sleeps again and I will try to get away,” 
and filling the horn with water she went back. 

Then k the bull one swallow. ‘‘Ha!” said he, 
‘‘gsome person is close here.” 

‘‘No one,” replied the woman, but her heart rose up. 

A little more drank the bull, and then rising up he bel- 
lowed B-@-@-0! m-m-th-h-o-o-o! Oh! fearful sound! up 
rose the bulls, raised their short tails and shook them, 
tossed their great heads and bellowed back. Then rushed 
they here, there, shaking their angry tails, and coming to 


- a account of these groups, owing to vulgarity, cannot be pub- 
ished. 
+The meaning of this word is “fish black,” a queer name for a 
ird. Why so named no one can tell. 













the wallow, found they that poor man. There they 
tramped him with their great hoofs, and hooked him and 
tramped him, and soon not even a small piece of his body 
could be seen. 

Then cried the daughter: Oh! Ah! Né@’-nd-ah. Oh! 


} Ah! N@'-nd-ah! (My father! My father!). 


‘‘Ah!” said her bull husband, ‘‘true, ’tis sad to have a 
father die. Yet now you see how itis with us. We, too, 
have seen our fathers die. Yes, we have seen our mothers, 
fathers, many of our relations, hurled over the rocky 
walls to become the food of people. Yet now ore chance 
will I give you. If you can bring your father to life, you 
and he can ge back. We will not harm you.” 

Then said she to the magpie: ‘‘Oh, bright eyes! Oh, 
shining feathers, go now and seek in the trampled ground, 
find even a little piece of him who was trampled out and 
bring it to me.” 

Quick flew the magpie to the place; with his sharp bill 
he tore the mud, pss eyes looked in every hole. Once 
he found something white; pick, pick, and then pullin 
he got out a joint of backbone, and with this he flew bac 
to the woman. 

Then placed she the bone on the ground and covered it 
with her robe, and then she sung. Removing the robe, 
there lay her father, but as if dead. Once more she cov- 
ered with the robe and sung and then her father breathed 
and arose. Much surprised were the buffalo, and the 
magpie called and flew round and round. Then said he 
who was her husband, ‘ Now, to-day have we seen 
strange things. He whom we caused not to live, who 
was tram into many pieces, is in our sight. Very 
strong is the people’s medicine. Now, before you go, we 
will teach you our dance, and your ears shall not forget 
our song, and you shall teach it to the people, and they 
will have our medicine for all the days beyond.” [I would 
that I could put on paper a description of this song and 
dance. As is fitting tothe dance of such monster beasts, 
the air is slow and solemn, and the step ponderous and 
deliberate. } 

When the dance was over, the bull said, ‘‘Go now to 
your home, and forget not what you haveseen. Teach it 
to the people, and when you dance you shall wear a bull’s 
head, and a robe; all wel A are of the bulls shall wear 
them, and thus the buffalo medicine will be with the 
people for all the days beyond.” 

‘Great joy then, when th2 father and his daughter re- 
turned, and the people heard his story with wonder. In 
the-middle-talk-house the chiefs and old men counsel and 
they chose some young men who were of good heart and 
brave, and he who had been tramped to pieces and lived 
again taught them the buffalo song and dance, and 
named them Stim ’-Ik-Iks (Bulls), and when one died they 
chose another good person in his place. 





After a smoke, the old man resumed : 

For a long time the buffalo had not been seen. Useless 
were the pis-kins, and the hunters found nothing for the 
living of the people. Then a man who had two wives, a 
daughter and two sons, said, ‘I shall not stop here to die; 
to-morrow we will move toward the mountains, there we 
will find perhaps deer and elk, sheep and antelope, or, if 
not, at least we will find the beaver, and those who fly 
[meaning grouse, etc.]. Thus will we survive.” 

When morning came they packed the travois and lashed 
them on the dogs and then moved out. It was yet winter 
and they traveled slowly. The second night came-and 
they sat in the lodge; but no one spoke; those who are 
hungry care not for words. Then those who watch the 
night barked loudly, and soon, pushing aside the door 
curtain, a strange young manentered. ‘‘Welcome!” said 
the old man, and he motioned the stranger to a sitting 
place. Now looked they with surprise and fear at him 
who had entered, for there was a black wind [the ‘‘chi- 
nook”] and the snow had melted and water was all over 
the prairie, yet his moccasins and leggings were dry. 
They sat in silencealong time. Then said he, ‘‘Why 
this? Why set no food before the stranger guest?” 

“Ah!” replied the old man, ‘‘you behold those who are 
truly poor. No food have we. Many days the buffalo 
came not in sight, and the hunters shot the deer and 
others which people eat, and when all these had been 
killed the people starved. Then said I, not here will I 
starve to death; and we started for the mountains. Now 
you behold us two nights on our journey.” 

“Ah!” said the young man, ‘‘then is your journey 
ended. Near by are we camped by our pis-kin. Many 
buffalo have been run in, and the parfleches are filled 
with dried meat. The pYs-kiin is red with that freshly 
cut. Let me go now, and ere the night is far gone, I will 
return with some for you.” True his words. Soon he re- 
turned and brought the meat and pIs-tsI-k6'-in* three. 
Then said he, ‘*To-morrow move a to our lodges. What 
you see there fear not. All will your friends. Now, 
one thing I tell you, be careful, touch not an arrow, those 
you may find in the pis-kiin, or on the ground outside, 
touch not, neither you, nor your wives nor children.” 
And having spoken he departed. . 

Then took the old man his pipe, and having smoked he 

rayed, saying, ‘‘Hear now Sun! Listen Above People. 
Tae Ground and Under-Water People! Now you have 
taken pity. Now you have given us food. Now we go 
to those strange ones who walk through water with dry 
moccasins. Protect us among those to-be-feared people. 
Let us survive. Man, woman, child, give us long life: 
give us long life.” 

Once more the smell of roasting meat, and glad the 
children played. Talked and laughed those who had 
been so silent. Not far above the sun when they arrived 
at the strange lodge. Much then their wonder. There 
by the pYs-kan, and far up and down the valley, and in 
the timber, were the lodges of those who eat meat. There 
was the Bear gens, there the Fox gens, there the Badgers, 
all the gens were there. The young man who had given 
them meat, his father was chief of the Wolf gens, and by 
that band they pitched their lodge. Ah! That was a 
happy place; food there was, plenty. All day and far in 
the night, shouted they the feast invitation. And every- 
where the sound of drum and song and dancing. 

Then went the newcomers to the pis-kin for meat; and 
one of the children found an arrow lying on the ground, 
It was a beautiful arrow, long and sharp the stone point, 
round and straight the shaft. All around the people 
were busy: no o7e was watching; quickly the boy 
snatched the arrow and hid it under his robe. Then 
rushed the wolves at him and the coyotes, and they would 


*An unborn buffalo calf. Considered a great delicacy. 
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surely have bitten him, but the chief Wolf said, ‘‘Hold! 
We will let him go this time, for he is young and not yet 
of good sense.” So they let him go. 

When night had come, they heard one who shouted for 
a feast, saying ‘‘Wo'-ka-hi-i-i! W0'-ka-hi-i-i! Mih’kwé-1 

Ke'tim-ok-ih-wah-h1 Ke’-tik-ki pik-sI-pim.” (Listen! 
Listen! Wolf you are to feast, enter with your friend), 
‘“‘We are asked,” said the chief Wolf to his new friend, 
and they went to the lodge where the feast was given. 
It belonged to the chief of the Ravens. [Here the narra- 
tor is a little obscure, but from questioning him and 
others I learn that these ravens, wolves, foxes and others 
were supposed to take the shape of men at will.] 

Within the fire burned brightly, and in the seats of 
honor sat the aged and wise of the Raven gens. Hanging 
behind the seats were the writing of many deeds, [mean- 
ing the painting on cowskin of the various battles and 
adventures in which the owner of the lodge had partici- 
pated]. Then was food placed before them, pemmican 
of berries, and the thick white fat. And when they had 
eaten, the pipe was smoked around the circle. Then 
spoke the Raven chief: ‘‘Now Wolf, I am going to give 
our new friend a present. What say you?” 

‘‘ Tis as you say,” replied the Wolf. ‘Our new friend 
will be glad.” 

Then the Raven chief took from a long parfleche sack a 
wand beautifully dressed with many colored feathers, and 
on the far end of it was fastened the skin of a raven-head, 
wings, feet and all. ‘‘ We,” he said, ‘‘ are the Raven- 
packers [those who carry the Raven]. Of all the above 
animals, of all the flyers, where one so smart? None! 
Sharp the Raven’s eyes, strong his wings. Hungry he is 
never. A great hunter he, far, far off on the prairie he 
sees his food, and deep hidden in the pines it escapes not 
his eye. Now the song. veer the Raven carriers’ song 
is given.] Then he handed him the medicine [the deco- 
rated wand] and said, ‘‘Take it with you, and when you 
have returned to the lodge of your people you will say : 
‘‘Now there is the Bull’s, and he who is the Raven chief 
thus says: ‘There shall be more; there shall be the 
E-ktin-ih’-kah-tse, that the people may survive,and of them 
shall be the Raven carriers.’” In-the-middle-talk house 
you shall call the chiefs and the old wise men, and they 
shall select the persons and teach them the song, and the 
medicine shall be theirs forever. Now again the song. 
[Here the song is repeated]. 

Then soon again they heard him who shouted for the 
feast, and going, they entered the lodge of the S!n-o-pih 
chief. Here, too, were the old men assembled. Now, 
after they had eaten of that set before them, the chief 
said, ‘“‘Those among whom you are new arrived are gen- 
erous. They look not at their possessions, but give to the 
stranger, and they take pity on the poor. A little animal 
the Kit-fox. What smarter than he? None! His hair is 
like the dead prairie grass. Sharp his eyes, noiseless his 
feet, cunning his brain; his ears receive the far-off sound. 
Here now our medicine. Take it.” And he gave the 
wand. It was a long stick, crooked at oneend. It was 
wound the entire length with fox skins and decorated at 
intervals with eagle tail feathers. Now again he said, 
‘Hear the song. Hear and forget not. And the dance, 
too, you shall remember, and you shall teach it to the 
people; and the E-kin-(ih’-kith-tse shall have the Kit- 
foxes too.” 

Again they heard the feast shout, and he who called 
was the Bear chief. Now when they had eaten, the chief 
said, ‘‘What say you, friend Wolf? Shall we give our new 
friend something?” 

‘As you say,” replied the Wolf. ‘It is yours to give.” 

Then said the chief Bear, ‘‘There are many animals; 
those who fly, and those who walk, and those who live 
under the water. a are of no force. The bear is the 
strongest one. Strong his teeth, long and sharp his claws, 
and his heart is brave. He fears nothing. That which 
he seizes he lets not go.” Then he put on a necklace of 
bear claws, a belt of bear fur, and around his head a band 
of bear fur. ‘‘This,” he said, ‘‘is the medicine. Now the 
song and the dance.” When he had finished he gave the 
medicine to the new come one, and said, ‘‘Lose them not, 
nor forget the song and dance, for the Bears too shall be of 
the E-ktin-(ih’-kih-tse.” 

It was now far into the night, yet again, from the far 
end of the camp they heard the feast shout. In this lodge 
the men were painted with streaks of red, and their scalp 
locks were long and carefully braided. After the feast 
the chief said, ‘‘We are no animal gens. We are the 
Mat-s!” [this word means as nearly as it can be expressed 
in English, rashly brave.] ‘We are death. If our 
enemies are like the grass [in number] we turn not away. 
Bows are good, spears better, but our weapon is the knife.” 
Then the chief sung and danced and when he was through 
he gave the Wolf’s friend the medicine. It was a long 
stone knife and scalps were tied on the handle. ‘‘For the 
E-ktin-ih’-kih-tse,” he said, ‘‘is this.” 

Once more they were called to the feast and entered the 
lodge of the chief of Badgers. He, also, taught the 
Badger song and dance, and gave the medicine. It was 
a rattle, ornamented with beaver claws and bright 
feathers; and after they had smoked two pipes the Wolf 
and his new friend went to their lodges and slept. 

Not yet had risen the sun, but the food was cooked; 
and when light they took down their lodge and prepared 
to return to the people. Then came many women and 
they brought meat and pemmican, and berries dried, for 
presents, and they were given so much that they could 
not pack it allaway. The people, too, had moved away 
in search of buffalo, and many days were passed before 
they met. Then he who had been to the animals’ homes 
told what he had seen; and, as they said, he taught those 
who were chosen the songs and dances. Thus was the 
beginning of the E-kfin-th’-kih-tse. It was long ago. 





The main object of this society, so far as I can learn, 
was to protect the village or camps from enemies and 
from internal strifes an one Without permission, 
no lodge of people could leave the main camp. If they 
did members of this society quickly overtook them, and 
not only destroyed the lodge, but also all the personal 
property of the owners. A like punishment was inflicted 
on those who stole out to hunt by themselves, thereby 
scaring the game away. Certain days were set for hunt- 
ing, so all would have an opportunity to secure food. 
Another and by far the most important duty of this society 
was to protect the camp from surprise by enemies. Whether 
traveling or not, scouts were always out in all directions 
watching for war parties, and so ceaseless was their vigi- 
lance that, so far as tradition goes, it is said that a Black- 


foot camp was never surprised. Of the fighting qualities 
of these people more wiil be said in another ehapter. 

At intervals the different bands of this society held a 
dance, when they a ed in full costume. At the 
medicine lodge they all took part. J. W. ScHULTZ. 


Blatuyal History. 


THE WHIP-TAILED SCORPION. 


rr along the Rio Grande, there is a great deal to 
JF interest the lover of nature, the naturalist, even if 
the true sportsman does not find the country a paradise 
in his own eyes. Through the region where this grand 
old stream finds its way in Texas, occurs an interesting 
representative of the armadillos (Tatusia novem-cinctus), 
numerous forms of indigenous squirrels, and others of the 
Rodentia, rare types of bats, and several of the rarer 
Mustelidz, all among the mammals; while as we know it 
is the land of the coppery-tailed trogon (T. ambiguus), 
the lovely Texan kingfisher, the curious parauque (N. 
albicollis), some of the most beautiful of the humming- 
birds, and the famous chachalaca (Ortalis vetula mac- 
calli), among the birds. And when we come to the rep- 
tiles, fish, and insects, there is no end to the novelties and 
intensely interesting forms for study. 

Among the last-named occurs the much-dreaded whip- 
tailed scorpion, as the writer pleases tocall it, the ‘‘vin- 
egaroon,” as most of the people thereabouts designate the 
insect, which is the Thelyphonus giganteus of science. A 
few days agoI received a very fine adult specimen of 
this creature, from Steward Henry Bunger of the Hos- 

ital Corps of the Army, who collected it at his station, 
Fort Seldon, New Mexico, and forwarded it to me. 

Upon receiving it, I immediately made a life-size draw- 
ing of the insect, the figure which illustrates the present 
article. Many reports have come to me about this scor- 











Upper view of a specimen of the Whip-tailed Scorpion (The 
“Vinegarnon”) Thelyphonus giganteus ; life size, 
from nature, by the author. 


pion, and those who have seen it in its native haunts are 
curious to know how it is regarded and classified by 
naturalists. Personally, I have never known of a case that 
proved fatal from its bite, though Professor Packard, the 
eminent entomologist, tells us that its bite is poisonous, 
yet seldom causes the death of the person who sus- 
tains it. 

Scorpions, it will be remembered, are somewhat closely 
allied to the true spiders (Arachnida) and are character- 
ized in possessing a liver, which organ is absent in the 
winged insects. They are likewise without antenne, 
and have but one pair of jaws, and four pairs of — 
Usually the abdomen is of considerable size, while t 
head and thorax are more intimately united together than 
we find these two divisions in the bodies of most other 
insects to be. 

We are all more or less familiar with the form of the 
true scorpion, with its pair of claws something like those 
of a crab, its segmented body, its elongated tail-like 
appendage which is also segmented, and is terminated by 
its sting, though the poison gland which supplies the 
latter is loca at the base of the tail, the venom when 
called into use passing through a pair of ducts to it. 
Other investigators tell us, however, that the poison is 
contained in the bulbous enlargement at its extremity. 
At the present writing, it has never been my fortune to 
have carefully dissected one of these interesting insects, 
so I cannot personally decide this matter for you here. 

Young scorpions are brought forth alive, and are known 
to travel about riding on the back of their mother. They 
possess, in common with their parents, the power of run- 
ning backwards and sideways, as we have seen some 
species of crabs do. 

Now our whip-tailed scorpion is structurally nearer the 
spiders than are the true scorpions, and the lash which 
gives it its name is but a feeble, segmented appendage to 
the abdomen, which does not harbor the sting at its ex- 
tremity. It also has, as will be seen by the figure, four 


— of legs, but the anterior pair are considerably modi- 
ed, being far longer and more slender than the others. 

They each consist of four principal joints, and then 
distally are terminated by another section which is made 
up of eight more diminutive joints. The other legs also 

ss four principal joints but terminate by sort of a 
1and which has three minor segments and is finished off 
by a delicate claw. Anteriorly, the clawed-arms remind 
us very much, being exceedingly hard and firm, of the 
limbs of certain of the smaller species of crabs. Head 
and thorax have really coalesced in this insect, and no 
doubt exists as to the segmentation of its large abdomen, 
there being nine divisions in it, while a small protruding 
part behind, also segmented, supports from its extremity 
the lash. 

This is one of the largest representatives of our insect 
fauna in the United States, and I trust the brief account 
of it which is presented here will prove of interest to 
those who desire to be informed in regard to the curious 
animals they may chance to met with in their rambles, 
and who can admire nature all the more for being in pos- 
session of such information. R. W. SHUFELDT. 


Fort WINGATE, N. M., June 26. 


AMERICAN FORESTRY CONGRESS. 

HE sixth annual meeting of the American Forestry Congress 

will be held in Springfield, I1l., Sept. 14 to 16, in response to 

an invitation tendered by the Legislature of that State. A simi- 

lar resolution was passed also by the Legislature of the State of 

Nebraska, but inasmuch as the last meeting of the Congress was 

held in the far West, the Executive Committee have preferred to 

locate this year’s meeting more centrally, and to accept the cordial 
invitation of the State of Illinois. 

A full attendance of members is urged to justify, and appropri- 
ately respond to the courtesy of the State of Illinois. Papers upon 
topics of interest are solicited from members and friends. 

‘those expecting to participate in the sessions are requested to 
announce their intention to the secretary before Sept. 1, and to 
transmit the titles of papers they wish to read. 

Among others, the following topics are suggested as specially 
fitted for discussion at this meeting: a. Necessity of a change of 
policy on the;part of the Genenal Government in regard to its 
timber domain. b. Effects and results of forest legislation in the 
different States. c. Suggestions in regard to desirable forest legis- 
lation. d. Status of artificial forest planting in the Prairie States 
and suggestions in regard to the same. e. Methods of enlarging 
the effectiveness of the work of the Forestry Congress. 

It is a gratifying sign of progress, that the Legislatures of two 
great States coon recognized the value and given expression to 
their appreciation of the work of the Forestry Congress, by desir- 
ing it to hold its next meeting in their capitals. 

Such recognition may inspire to renewed effort those who are 
laboring unselfishly in this work of reform, and fill them with the 
hope that at last their object will be attained; that progress, 
though slow, is assured. 

It may be titting on this occasion once more to state the reason 
of the existence and the object of the Forestry Congress, for in 
spite of the active propagandism which it has maintained or insti- 
gated eo and periodicals, and by the publication of discus- 
sions and proceedings, the full scope of the work in hand seems 
not yet generally understood. 

Although there are still large districts of our country densely 
wooded; although most of our forest areas possess such vigorous 
power of recuperation as to lend countenaiice to the belief that 
nature’s efforts alone might suflice to repair the inroads made by 
man upon the forest growth; although substitutes for wood are 
possible in many cases and are already employed in some; yet we 
claim: That the present reported forest area of the country (less 
than 500,000,000 acres) cannot, in its present condition, and under 
present methods of utilization, furnish a continuous supply of 
wood of all kinds even to our present population of 60,000,000, the 
annual consumption being over 20 billion cubic feet; that the sup- 
ply of building material, if slaughtered in the same manner as 
heretofore, without regard to recuperation, will be practically ex- 
hausted before any new crop now started can be ready for use; 
that our supplies will beinferior in quality and inferior in amount 

r acre, if left to nature’s methods of re-forestation after the 

orcible interference by man, while an increased population will 
make larger demands on these resources; that in spite of the em- 
ployment of substitutes, the consumption of wood is increasing 
with the increase of population all over the world. (In Germany 
the consumption of coal has increased 265 per cent. within 24 
years, and yet the wood production has increased in a similar 
ratio). 

We claim, that considered merely as regards material supply, 
the question of forest preservation has reached a stage where the 
earnest attention of the economist is called for. 

We claim, that the equilibrium of the forces regulating water 
supply and soil conditions is beginning to be disturbed, to the 
detriment of agriculture, by a needlessly wasteful and improvi- 
dent management of our forest areas. 

We claim that every patriotic citizen, every thinking man or 
woman is concerned in the maintenance of a properly managed 
forest cover, sufficient both for material supplies and for the 
comforts of civilized life. 

Our objects, then, are to eradicate the existing feeling of un- 
concern in regard to one of the most important factors of eco- 
nomic progress; to demonstrate the direct and indirect value of 
our forest cover in relation to the agricultural conditions and the 
civilization of our country; to convince our people that forestry is 
as much needed by a civilized and rapidly developing nation as 
agriculture; to show that immediate activity is called for in view 
of the present status of our forests and still more in view of the 
indifferent manner with which they have been and still are re- 
garded and used; to prove that economy in the use of wood, care- 
tul protecticn and careful working of the natural forests, plant- 
ing of new forests on waste places and in the prairie regions, have 
become a national necessity. 

This is not a question that concerns only to-day or to-morrow; 
the consequences of to-day’s action or inaction are visible only 
after the lapse of many years; they are not easily foreseen nor 
their time and extent foretold. The fool and squanderer marches 
along, heedless of the coming disaster; the wise man acts in time 
to prevent it. We appeal, therefore, to every good citizen to give 
thought to these warnings and to aid us in the endeavor to im- 
press upon our people the need of caution, economy and a con- 
servative management of our forest resources, the need of a 
timely beginning for future emergencies, the need of systematic 
planting tor immediate effectsin the treeless plains, the need of 
torest preservation on our hills and mountains. 

Our work is the work of advocating and establishing principles. 
We meet oncea year and by our discussions incite or enlarge local 
interest in the question of forestry; we encourage and assist in 
the formation of local forestry associations which will translate 
our teachings into practical results; we try to create a sentiment 
favorable to our objects by publishing our proceedings and ap- 
peals; we try to induce and support legislation looking toward 
forest preservation and the encouragement of forest planting; and 
incidentally we endeavor to give information for practical ap- 
plication. Weare few in number, poor in funds, without a per- 
sonal opject, without paid officers, but we work faithfully, with 
the conviction that we forward the interests of our country. As 
there is no personal advantage in becoming a member of this 
congress we must rely for support upon the best impulses of an 
elevated citizenship, which prompts self-imposed duties and 
taxes for the advancement and welfare of the country. 

We appel to those who can raise themselves above the level of 
selfish motives in solving this national problem, to aid our work 
by joining us, lending their moral support and financial aid to a 
worthy object. 7 

Applications for membership are received by the undersigned 
or any of the officers. B. E. FERNOW, Secretary. 

WASHINGTON, D. C., June, 1887. 


RECENT ARRIVALS AT PHILADELPHIA ZOOLOGICAL GARDEN. 
Purchased—Three American badgers (faridea americana), one 
Malbrouck monkey (Cercopithecus cynosurus), one green monkey 
(Cercopithecus callitrichus), two Illiger’s macaws (Ara maracana), 
one purple gallinule (Porphyrio martinica), one mealy Amazon 
(Chrysotis farinosa), two blue-bonnet parrakeets (Psephotus hama- 
togaster), two white-eared conures (Conwrus leucotis), two pine 
snakes (Pityophis menanoleucus) and two horned lizards (Phryno- 
soma cornutum). Presented—Two jumping mice (Jaculus hudson- 
tus), one raccoon (Procyon lotor), two flying squirrels (Pteromys 
volucella), one red fox (Vulpes fulvus), three screech owls (Scope 
asio), two pigeon hawks (Accipiter fuscus), two alligators (Alligator 
mississippiensis), six water snakes (Zropidonotus fasciatus) and 
three box tortoises (Cistudo clausa). Born—One fallow deer (Cer- 


rus dama). 
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Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Oo. 





— or so, laid it low with a double charge of duck shot. 
ut he didn’t lay the perfume low. Oh, no! 
Just as Ricker immortalized himself by killing the 



































IN THE CHEROKEE STRIP.—VI. 


O* returning to camp in the evening after killing the 
buck, I found that the boys had not been idle. 
— had killed another wildcat, a perfect monster, and 
the largest Iever saw. He looked huge as he lay on the 
rch, and very beautiful, even in the grimness of death. 

e was lying very naturally, with his broad spotted legs 
stretched out and his bearded face looking sleepy with its 
half shut eyes. 

I have a great passion for furs, and in my various wan- 
derings have picked up a collection which is by no means 
a bad one; indeed, the boys have been disrespectful 
enough to call me the ‘‘Great American skin hunter,” be- 
cause I consider it wrong to let even a rattlesnake skin go 
to waste. By virtue of my title, therefore, I sat down by 
the cat and began to measure him, and admire his lovely 
coat, the finest I ever saw, and equal to a majority of the 
lynx fur sold by the furriers. From nose to tip of tail he 
measured a trifle over four feet, and the skin when taken 
off was forty-two inches wide from one fore paw to the 
other. We had no means of weighing him, but he must 
have scaled forty or fifty pounds. 

The dogs came trotting up as I sat by the cat, and I 
noticed they looked as if they had been struck by a com- 
bination buzz-saw. The blue pup had an ear pretty near 
off; old Mike was deeply cut in the face, and Terry’s nose 
was a sad spectacle. Evidently there had been war. 
Then I noticed that the cat had been shot twice; and 
knowing this to be a very unusual thing on a hunt 
with three hounds, I went in and learned about the 
battle. 

It seems that Mr. Allison had got lonesome after dinner, 
and so he and Red took the foxhounds and a few of the 
best greyhounds and started down to the swamps which 
line the little creek known as the Wildcat. <A trail was 
struck within a mile from camp, and only a short run 
made until the cat was bayed in the reeds. He was sul- 
len and evidently ‘‘on his muscle,” and did not seem to 
care forarun. He paid no attention to the horsemen 
and not very much to the dogs. When the latter closed 
in on him he made a short, sharp fight, then broke away 
and sprang up a leaning tree. One of the shepherd dogs 
—who always managed to be along when there was a 
hunt—crawled up the trunk of the tree after him for 
twenty or thirty feet, then fell off and nearly killed him- 
self in the fall. Seeing the size of the cat, and not want- 
ing his dogs to be torn up just at the time they were 
wanted for deer hunting, Mr. Allison determined to shoot 
it, and fired at it with a Winchester carbine. The ball 
passed through the base of the cat’s ear and scored the 
top of his shoulder a trifle. Out he bounced among the 
dogs, and the yells of the latter at once announced that 
he was using them pretty roughly. The dogs managed 
to keep him strung out, so he could not rip with his hind 
legs—a thing which these greyhounds understand per- 
fectly from having fought together so often—but the cat 
kept his teeth and forepaws going, and was gathering dog 
meat at every wipe. Mr. Allison—always an excitable 
man in a fight—rushed in and placed the carbine over the 
cat’s head, firing down without any particular aim and 
at the risk of killing a dog. The ball carried off the tip 
end of the cat's chin, but he only smiled sarcastic like and 
went on with the previous question. Before the third 
shot could be fired he had left his record on three veteran 
fighters. The last shot struck him in the brain, and this 
being too much odds against him he gaveup. It was 
almost impossible to get the body away from the hounds, 
so infuriated were they over their own hurts, 

The utility of the foxhounds now began to be very ap- 
parent; indeed, we were dependent upon them for much 
of the sport we had upon the trip. Personally, I like fox- 
hounds. Greyhounds are good, but you have to help 
them, and watch over them, and take care of them. 
Nothing is ever the matter witha foxhound. You put 
him on the ground, and he finds his own trail, and needs 
no looking after when he has found it. The brilliant, 
showy burst of the greyhound is talent ; the continuous, 
tireless, invincible patience of the foxhound is absolute 
genius. The father of Buck, one of our foxhounds, 
chased a deer for forty-eight hours, and bayed him forty 
miles from where he started. A farmer heard the dog 
baying for the greater part of the night, and in the morn- 
ing shot the deer, and brought the dog home to Mr. Alli- 
son, at Hutchinson. 

A fine foxhound came down from the north on the 
21 range last fall, following a chase which began no 
one knows where. He stopped by a dead carcass to get 
something to eat, and was so weak he could go no fur- 
ther, but lay by the carcass six days, allowing no one to 
come near him. At last Jack beguiled him into follow- 
ing him toward the camp, and succeeded in getting a rope 
about his neck ; but on the way home a deer sprang up 
not far ahead, and the dog broke away and went after it, 
rope and all, and when last heard of was away down on 
the T5 range, and as Jack says, ‘‘a be lerin’ like all —, 
an’ headin’ straight for New Orleans.” 

In the dense reedy swamps of that rough country any 
number of the smaller furred animals find a home, and 
we could always strike a trail of some sort any time we 
chose to go out. We did not especially care to kill rac- 
coons, but they were so numerous as to be almost a nuis- 
ance, for when we just got comfortably settled on an 
otter or wildcat trail, in would come some fresh coon 
trail or other, and Drum would switch off on to that, and 
Buck would follow Drum. I remember one dark night 
we started a wildcat out of the lower swamp, and ran it 
for a long time among the dry sandhills. e were on 
foot, but we had a grand chase, the dogs sometimes so 
far away we could barely hear them, and then again 
sweeping back ona double so close to us that we could 
see them. The dogs finally led down to the thick grass 
along the edge of the river, and there went at fault. We 
concluded that they had gotten upon an otter trail, and 
that the otter had taken to the river. The old dog Buck 
seemed to think so, for he swam across and began to hunt 
on the opposite bank; and sure enough he soon opened, 
and in less than a minute began to bay! 

Alas! A certain unmistakab!e odor informed us what 
the quarry was. Ina few moments we could see it com- 
ing out upon the thin crust of ice, plainly visible by the 


battle among the greyhounds, and a big splash announced 
that the fight was transferred to the water. That inde- 
fatigable little Drum had been running one stretch of the 
trail, about 100yds. long, for nearly half an hour. He 
would go back to the start, spit on his hands, open his 
mouth and then come booming up the path right by us, 


night, with mouth open wide enough to take in a cheese 
box. When he got to the end of the trail he would turn 
around, go back and do it over again. As this seemed to 
amuse him we didn’t disturb him, but attended to the 
skunk hunt. It now transpired that Drum had had some 
purpose as well as some method in his madness. It was 
a coon which he had been trailing, and this coon had 
taken to the water, unfortunately for himself, crawling 
out just at that spot on the bank where the greyhounds 
were standing. When they sprang upon him the whole 
mass rolled over into the water together, and a more 
animated scene than that moonlight fight in the Cimar- 
ron River J never beheld. Part of the time the dogs were 
swimming and part of the time wading, and the racket 
they made, blended with the squalling of the coon, added 
a wild excitement to the occasion. A coon fights well, 
especially in the water. He is more tenacious of life 
than the wildcat. and his teeth are no wise to be despised. 
Against six fighting greyhounds, however, a coon has 
little chance, and the fight was soon over. Thus ended a 
hunt which was rather a medley. We had started a wild- 
cat, switched off on an otter, as we thought, and ended 
by killing a skunk and a coon. 

The days passed very swiftly and very pleasantly at 
the camp; the boys treated us most royally. We found 
that visitors were not unknown atthe ranch. At one 
time ten men sat down todinner. Two of these were 
horse thieves, who were passing on through bound for 
Arkansas. They claimed to be railroaders, but appear- 
ances were mightily against them. They got their dinner 
allthe same. One day a freight train pulled in with 
goods for one of the lower camps, and shortly after that 
Jack came back with the wagon from a trip to the South- 
west Camp, over in the broken black-jack country, bring- 
ing with him a doe, a very large buck and one wild tur- 
key, besides some fresh beef—the latter being more ap- 
preciated by the ranchmen than any kind of game. Jack 
reported considerable numbers of turkeys, but said they 
were wild and scattered, the extensive fires having broken 
up their old feeding grounds. As the chance for getting 
any turkeys oe to be poor, and as the cold weather 
had beyond doubt made the bears all hole up, we con- 
cluded not to take the thirty-mile drive over into the 
caiions south of the river. Before the fires this was really 
the best game country in that region, though difficult to 
hunt in. Last year, over near the Southwest Camp, Mr. 
Allison saw a great plenty of bear sign, and his greyhounds 
killed one bear—stringing him out in great shape. Even 
had the bears been running we should not have dared to 
take the foxhounds over in that country, as the ‘‘beef 
cattle” were all held on that part of the range, and the 
unknown demoniac notes of the foxhounds might have 
filled the tender bosom of the Texas steer with alarm. In 
a stampede a wire fence is no good, and once through the 
wire fence on the south side of the range, the cattle would 
have been among the Cheyennes and Arapahoes, who 
know not aught of cattle leases, but do know how to skin 
and eat an ox. 

Ricker and I shot ducks, along the spring branches, and 
increased our stores of sketches and photographs, and once 
in a while went out after deer still-hunting, thoroughly 
exploring the country for ten miles about, and nearly 
always seeing deer, but not getting another shot at them. 
Mr. Allison and Red went out one morning on the flats 
with the greyhounds, and had a course, but caught no 
deer. Mike lamed himself so much worse that he was 
laid up from further deer chasing, and Jim did not im- 
prove his sore ankle, and besides tore a toe nail loose. 
Jerry’s nose had assumed wonderful proportions, from 
the effects of the wildcat’s claws. Still, we did not really 
need any more game than we got. There was not, in- 
deed, asingle ‘‘ blank day” on the whole trip. If the 
greyhounds failed, we could always take the foxhounds 
and killa coon; and what with greyhounds, foxhounds 
and rifles, we added meat of some sort to the game rack 
every day. 

One morning, Mr. Allison, Ricker and I started down 
the river to the lower swamp to kill a wildcat. We 
crossed the fresh trail of four big gray wolves. The stride 
(walking) of the largest was nearly three feet, and his 
footprint as large as that of a horse. We never allowed 
the foxhounds to follow the trail of a gray wolf, fearing 
that the chase might lead clear out of the country. Mr. 
Allison said that he should not like his greyhounds to 
attack one, for fear of their being badly cut up. I fearif 
I had had the management of the hounds that morning 
we would have followed that wolf trail if they went 
clear to British America. It’s a long lane that has no 
turn. 

Well, we were afraid to start after the wolves; but we 
soon had a fine large wildcat trail, and ran it tointoa 
vast sea of rushes and grass known as the ‘‘dry swamp.” 
We sat our horses about the edge for over an hour, and 
still the foxhounds could not come up with their game, 
though from their angry roaring we knew they were often 
close upon it. At last the chase confined itself to a little 
neck of swamp, not more than a hundred yards or so 
wide. We pushed our horses out into a little open place, 
and passed the word to shoot on sight, determined not to 
let the animal get back into the main swamp. It wasa 
query of some interest in my mind how far my horse 
would run before we could lasso him, if I ever did shoot 
from his back. He was slightly ‘‘bronco,” and afraid of 
the sight of a gun. Still, I resolved to try the experi- 
ment. 

As we sat on our horses, the dogs were running almost 
under us; but though they often came within five yards 
of us they were entirely hid by the heavy growth of flags. 
The greyhounds, it should be understood, kept with the 
horses, but they evinced the liveliest interest in the chase 
and stood with ears straight up waiting till the proper note 
in the foxhounds’ increasing challenge should tell them it 


light of the moon, then just beginning torise. To Ricker 
was given the honor of slaying the skunk; and taking a 
.good hold on his much-prized three-barrel, he lay in wait 
In the grass, and when the creature got within forty 









skunk, there arose right at our feet the noise of a mighty 






head and tail both up, a yellow, yelling demon in the 





was time to bein. The staghound pushed in among the 
reeds and nosed about a = deal, but whenever he got 
too close to the chase he broke cover and came bouncing 
out. He was a horrible coward, not a very good one of 
his sort, I take it. 

Half a dozen times the foxhounds stopped their game, 
and at their changed note the greyhounds half a dozen 
times sprang in; but always the creature got away. At 
last, however, the enraged roar of the foxhounds right 
at our feet told us that they had “got a stand.” In went 
the greyhounds, old Mike jumping clear over the tops of 
the flags. And then great double handsful of noise be- 
gan to come up through the reeds. Old Mike’s voice was 
recognized in loud ener. The valiant staghound 
ran off about 40yds. and lay down. He hadn’t lost any 
Bengal tiger. And judging from the size of the noise it 
couldn’t be anything less than a royal Bengal tiger that 
had the dogs in there. 

Mr. Allison went plum crazy, and shouting out to me 

to ‘‘hold his horse,” he jumped off and tried to force his 
way in to save a few pieces of his dogs. Ricker also dis- 
mounted, and came running up with gore in his eye. The 
two horses both ran off as fast as they could. I tried to 
crowd my horse into the rushes where I could see the 
sausage factory at work, but the horse had no curiosity 
in that line, and forthwith treated me to a pyrotechnic 
display of ‘“‘bucking” just at the wrong time, and then 
ran away for a hundred yards or so before I could stop 
him and make him face the music. The scene, altogether, 
was not without animation. 
_ The dogs knew perfectly well that they could not fight 
in that dense tangle, so they began pushing and carrying 
their prey out toward the open. At last they burst out 
into plain view, and we could see something black and 
savage down among them, which they were not killing 
worth a cent. 

It is not my fault that the animal was not a Bengal 
tiger. Personally I wish it had been. It might have 
been a wildcat, for the dogs certainly chased one into that 
swamp. But the fact is—and I hope I will not be blamed 
for it—the animal they had caught was nothing but a 
coon; a great big black coon, nearly as big asa small 
bear, and a fighter from away, way back. e were dis- 
gusted—just as disgusted as you are, gentle reader; so you 
can’t complain. 

Mr. Allison knocked the coon on the head with the butt 
of his whip, and ended the fight. Iskinned the coon, and 
a very fine black pelt I got. When nicely fleshed down, 
the inner surface of this skin showed innumerable red 
spots, as if it had been shot with bird shot at 30yds.; 
but hardly a tooth had penetrated through the tough 
hide and the inch-thick rolling layer of fatty membrane 
which armored the back of this old timer. It was easy to 
see why it is a coon is so hard to kill. 

Our forces were now part cavalry and part infantry, 
and I suggested that it would be appropriate for me to 
assume command and lead the march toward home. I 
even offered to go to camp and tell Buck to get supper 
ready for the infantry. But the boys couldn’t see any- 
thing funny about that, and insisted that I should go and 
catch their horses, which were feeding about half a mile 
off. Although this is not always easy in a “pasture” 
which holds some twenty or thirty square miles, it proved 
not very difficult in this case, and we were soon all in the 
saddle again. If Ricker’s horse and mine had not been 
stable mates accustomed to going together, the capture of 
the horses might have been a much more serious matter. 

As we rode on down the river, we struck a fresh deer 
trail. The foxhounds diligently ran it just the wrong 
way. Sandy Jim began to trail it the right way. The 
staghound pulled out along it at full speed. Terry joined 
in. In a moment we were riding hard through the sand- 
hills, down into the river bottom, following the racing 
greyhounds with not a deer in sight. Weran half a mile 
or so at full speed, when the deer 7 about 40yds. 
ahead of the dogs in the tall grass. e could see it 

lainly, but the dogs could not, and though we tried our 
st to lay them on, the deer dodged in and out among 
the grass and eluded them, finally escaping into the scrub 
and going clear off. Every once in a while a hound would 
bounce up over the top of the grass, get a —_ and run 
a line for it, but by that time the deer would have turned 
again and thrown him off. 

After some difficulty we got the greyhounds together, 
whipped the foxhounds off the trail—though Drum got 
away again and was gone for over on hour—and rode on 
down the river for four or five miles further. We did 
not start any more game, however, and after Ricker had 
made a few sketches of the bluffs across the river, which 
afforded us some fine views from the tops of the higher 
sandhills, we turned back toward camp, which we reached 
safely, the skin of the royal Bengal tiger dangling from 
my saddle. I have since been offered sixty-five cents for 
that skin, but I have stubbornly refused to take less than 
six bits. E. Houau. 


PORCUPINES. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. C. F. Richardson asks in your issue of June 7 if 

any of us have ever seen “‘white hedgehogs.” 

might have seen two, I suppose, in the year 1872 or 
thereabouts, as I very well remember that somé of the 
sons of Mr. John Volk, of Oconto county, Wisconsin, 
(where I was living at the time) seaerner to me that they 
had killed a couple. I did not doubt the statement, and 
remember telling them that they would have done better 
to capture the creatures, and place them on exhibition. 
There is no sense in killing porcupines, unless near a 
farm, where they may do some injury, or snakes either, 
for that matter, as a rule. 

According to Thoreau, the porcupine is an appropriate 
“small fruit” of the wilderness. I agree with him, and 
never hurt them if they will not molest my salt provisions 
or gnaw the handle of my hunting axe. Sometimes I 
have slain them for food, but not habitually: and I re- 
member that a child who tasted one and wished to use 
—— English pronounced it ‘‘rather muscular” in 

avor. 

The disposition inherent in the human family to take 
the life of every creature within reach, when unprotected 
by statute, is discouraging to many of us, and I often 
think that not the least among the good works of the 
FOREST AND STREAM is its persistent Srocmmnguatent of 
profitless waste of life. 

I have often wondered that I could never see a bittern 
upon the shores of the Intermediate, and lately I was 
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told by a friend in whom I have confidence that he saw 

one not far from here this spring. It was of the common 

sort. KELPIE. 
CENTRAL LAKE, Mich., July 13, 





DEER HUNTING IN PIKE. 


OT a great many years ago Pike county in Pennsyl- 
N vania was terra incognita to even New York sports- 
men. The writer had often heard of the abundance of 
game, both feathered and furred, but nevertheless felt 
that he was rather rash, when on a certain day he in- 
vited a stock brokering friend to go deer hunting. —_ 
After much dubitation and assertion of the impossibil- 
ity of finding a wild deer so near New York, the invita- 
tion was accepted and we left by the Erie 4:30 train for 
Port Jervis. There, however, we were at fault. The 
rson to whom the writer bore an introduction was not 
to be found, and not until after ten o’clock could a man 
and team be procured to take us, first in search of Ar- 
chie Brink in Milford, and then to Shohola Falls. Found 
he was, and under a bright November moon we crossed 
the Delaware and bowled along over a wonderful road on 
our first expedition. This road, by the way, made from 
the crumbled stone of the bordering ridges, was as smooth 
as those in Central Park, and did not much favor our 
ideas of deer hunting, despite the glowing tales of the 
driver. Fortunately there was a light in one of Milford’s 
taverns, and we were directed to Archie’s cottage near 
the spring. Although Archie has long since joined the 
majority, the spring remains and doubtless continues to 
wash the roots of the large beds of watercress as it did 
then. This particularly struck us when, leaving the team 
in the road, I went cross-lots to Archie’s cottage. M 
knock was answered by such achorys of barks and growls 
that for a while nothing else could be heard. Soon, how- 
ever, a voice inquired my name and errand. The first I 
replied was of no consequence, but the second was to get 
him to go with me to Shohola deer hunting in the morn- 
ing. This being agreed to, I urged the unseen owner of 


_ the voice to ride out with me, but this proposition was 


declined with the assurance, however, that he would be 
at McCarthy’s before I was up in the morning. Trusting 
to this promise, I returned to the team, and in due time 
waked up McCarthy, ordered breakfast before daybreak, 
and turned in. 

Just as I got fairly asleep a tread on the porch under 
my window and the whine of a dog woke me, and there, 
sure enough, was Archie, with his friend Rosencrantz 
and two hounds. It did not take long to rouse McCarthy 
and start the breakfast, nor to take something with 
Archie & Co. to keep out the chill. To rouse my broker 
friend and get him into his clothes and prevent his audi- 
bly damning the split-pea coffee, was something more 
difficult; but when the daylight began to streak the 
ridges, we were off. 

Of course you expect to hear that we plunged into some 
ravine, climbed over broken rock and dead trees and trod 
the moss with the noiseless step of the panther. That was 
something like what I expected to do; but I didn’t. On 
the contrary, we four and the two dogs walked along a 
fair smooth road for half a mile, until Archie suggested 
making a drive on the right hand side. 

The tract selected was nearly oblong and not unlike an 
avenue block in size, witha dip at the lower end and a 
ridge beyond. Stationing my friend and self on runways, 
Archie & Co, went round to and through the dip, and re- 
turned to us atour stations without having struck a 
scent. Again we promenaded, passing crossroads prac- 
ticable for a buggy (the country round had been laid out 
for a city), until the turnpike, bearing off to the right 
from the top of a low ridge, allowed us to look down into 
the hollow, with a fine farmhouse and buildings at the 
upper end. On our side a crossroad ran along the top of 
the ridge; and on this my friend and I were stationed, 
while Archie & Co. went to begin the drive up by the 
farmhouse. 

Luckily my friend was away from me, and so could 
not detect in my face my utter want of faith in the whole 
proceeding. Left tomy own thoughts, I cudgeled my 
brain to invent an excuse for bringing him to hunt deer 
where he would be much more likely to find calves. It 
was utterly useless to try to get upa thrill, even of sus- 
pense. It was absurd to think of such a thing as firing 
a snap-shot from my rifle with the smoke from the farm 
house! Hallo! what was that? Wow-wow (very long, if 
you please), one of the hounds and then the other gave 
tongue, and the blood flushed up and my rifle came to a 
slope at the sound. Still I could not quite enthuse. Some 
dogs will run a sheep, but then again sheep don’t get over 
ground as quickly as that baying indicated; and I began 
again to get quite excited and kept close in my cover 
—hoping—doubting—almost certain—when two quick 
reports and a shout told me that one act of the drama 
was played. 

After waiting a due time and calling in my friend, 
I found my way through the bush to the seat of action; 
and there to my great relief found a splendid buck. 
Archie had shot him and had already removed the 
poe ‘Did I see the doe and yearling fawn?” ‘No, 

had not seen either doe or yearling fawn.” Then they 
had gone over the ridge to the pond; and I began to 
believe that either my friend or I should yet do a deer to 
death in this well laid out hunting ground. Alas! simple 
causes produce unchangeable disappointments. Archie 
and Rosencrantz had both carried soda bottles of turpen- 
tine gin in their pockets; and while we laboriously bore 
that buck from the hollow to the crossroad, the hounds 
had their way with the paunch. When at last we 
reached the road the bottles were empty and Archie and 
Rosie were full. When, too, after much hallooing and 
calling, only one hound staggered up to us. we learned 
the intoxicating effect of a lows paunch full of laurel 
croppings in November. 

his ended our deer hunt, and our team having been 
brought up, we loaded in the deer, dined (?) cheerfully at 
McCarthy’s, and at half past six the next morning, deer 
and all, were back in the city of New York, after thirty- 
eight hours absence. 

The tale is not exciting, but only absolutely true, and 
the reader will pardon me if I do not attempt to repro- 
duce Archie’s account of the desperate struggle he hea 
with the buck. As he began by sayin; that he ‘“‘let 
loose” his buckshot barrel first, and as the deer’s heart 
had two holes in it made by buckshot, and as my day’s 
experience disposed me to incredulity I fear that I would 
not in turn claim much faith from my reader. I know 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


that I left him satisfied with me, and that for several 
successive years I pleasant days in the fall at Sho- 
hola, up the Rattlesnake and thereabouts. Of ‘Jerry 
Greening” and his tiibe I may have something to tell, for 
Jerry has me in more senses than one a public char- 
acter; but space is wanting now, and much space is re- 
quired to do justice to such subjects, H. B, . 
EW YORK. 


CHAT OF GUN AND GAME. 


Le now as I write I hear the peculiar note of Bob 
White, as he sits upon the top of a fence or upon a 


stump, and indicates to his mate that he has not forgotten | §' 


her, and is ready to do his part in providing for the 
young which they have begun to rear. On the sides of 
all the roads which I travel, in the fields and woods, 
everywhere almost, there is evidence of the abundance 
of young coveys, to whom hatching the past season has 
been most propitious. All persons whom I have met con- 
cur in the statement that the bird prospect was never 
better. Unless some disaster befals them before the season 
opens, both sportsmen and dogs will have a joyous time 
during November, December and January in ranging 
over’ hill and valley, sedge and stubble, as well as along 
the ditch banks, in the vicinity of which the field pea 
was planted. If my health permits, I indulge the ‘‘pleas- 
ing hope, the fond desire” of taking many a tramp in this 
and other counties of the State, with my little = and 
my little dog, albeit the short-tailed Argo is, like his 
master, ‘“‘well stricken in years.” What a wiry little fel- 
low he is! With what untiring zest he courses over the 
ground, and how grandly he stops when near the game 
which he is seeking! What joy he exhibits when he sees 
me, with my ‘‘court costume” on, and my gun in hand. 
As I walk to the buggy, on my way he knows not exactly 
where, but feels sure it is to some field which is the home 
of the bird, whose odors are far sweeter to him than 
would be those of the famed ‘“‘gardens of Eve in their 
bloom!” he does not sneak lazi y forward as if he was 
under mortal dread of the lash, ‘‘like a galley slave,” but 
bounds freely on ahead of me, watching closely every 
foot of the road to see which one I take. He does not 
get lost. If, perchance, as I travel along he searches 
some field and finds a covey of birds, he does not stay or 
point all day, to my great annoyance, breaking up the 
hunt, but after remaining a few minutes he flushes the 
birds and comes on. Does not this style of movement 
tire him? Perhaps it does, but he can circle around me 
while I travel twenty miles, and then make an after- 
noon’s hunt without flagging. But then he has no known 
igree. None of his ancestors, as far as I know, ever 
ad their names recorded in the books which are remem- 
brancers of the royal family. And yet, old as he is, I do 
not hesitate to say that he can run the life out of four- 
fifths of the field trial gentry. Oh, he is a gamy little 
fellow, and hunts, not because I want him to do it, but 
because he loves the recreation. My friend G. T. L., who 
who can be found during the business season at No. 90 
Hudson street, New York, knows Argo, and will say that 
I have not overdrawn the picture. But enough of the 
diminutive plebeian at present. 

Now, a few words about my gun. Some of my friends 
say that I am a little cranky, or monomaniacal on that 
subject. Possibly they are right. I can’t helpit. But 
the gun is a gem, in its line. It was made according to 
my own directions, and the manufacturer thought I was 
a crank, because I had such extraordinary notions. But 
he was told that the man who gave the order thought he 
knew what he was doing: and, as the gun was for his own 
use, it would be wise to follow the directions with faith- 
ful exactness. It was done. The description is this: 
Weight 64 to 63lbs., bore 14, cylinder, length of barrels 
28in., length of stock 134, 134, 148 drop, 3} at heel, 2 at 
comb. It will be seen that the stock is unusually short. 
In the summer, when the shooter at the trap is encum- 
bered with but few clothes, he can use a gun with longer 
stock. But in the field, when the thermometer is below 
the freezing point, and the sportsman, consulting his per- 
sonal comfort, covers himself with a quantity of woolen 

ents, the distance is much less from his shoulder to 
is finger, and he needs a corresponding reduction of the 
length of stock. Not being much of a trap-shooter, I 
had the gun made for thefield. Toenable me to do fairl 
at long range, I had an extra pair of barrels made, whic 
are closely choked. With them, I can get a squirrel, out 
of a very high tree, and have contested successfully with 
ten and twelve bores at the trap. 

The little gun is a so-called hammerless, and the firing 
arrangements are not of the Anson & Deeley patent. The 
7c has locks and firing-pins separate from the tumblers. 

like them better. I have a gun where the tumbler is 
elongated and acts on the striker; but I have had five miss- 
fires with it with the Winchester and Lowell shells to 
when I have had one with the other. It may be that the 
mainsprings are not sufficiently strong. The shells were 
of the highest grade, and good caps (are not the Union 
primers No. 2 good ones?) do not require a heavy stroke 
to explode them. Most of the mainsprings, as I think, 
are needlessly strong. 

While on this subject, I may as well say that I have 
tried Eley’s, Lowell, Winchester and U. M. C. shells: and 
although some of these makers represent that their pro- 
ducts are “‘sure fire,” I do not hesitate to assert that some 
of them will not fire at all with any stroke which may be 
made. I recall the fact that in one day’s hunt I had 
three missfires with shells reputed to be of the highest 
grade, and my companion who was using the same size 
tried them in his gun, the springs of which were uncom- 
monly powerful, with failure as the result. Misled by 
the boastful pretensions of another maker, and liking the 
color of the shells, I was induced to get a thousand. 
With them I have had frequent snaps. Then “I came 
back to my first love,” and shall continue to use the pro- 
ducts of this maker or these makers until they debase the 
character of their work. It is but just that I say it is 
idle for any one to expect that all caps will enslede and 
all shells will fire. e may be well contented if ninety- 
nine in a hundred meet our expectations. 

In this vicinity there were, within the last twen 
years, a large number of deer. Well do I recollect that 
about 1870, an uncle of the writer and my old friend 
Kinchen C., as well as quite a number of others, were on 
a hunt on the headwaters of a stream called Rocky Fork, 
with our headquarters in an old deserted dwelling, used 
at the time as a fodder house. From this point we had 
easy access to the drives on the Rocky Fork of Naked 
Creek (the other being the Rocky Fork of Hitchcock) on 


Paradise, on Job’s Creek, and other places. By the kind- 
ness of the owner of the property we had the use of the 
fodder for our horses and for our bedding. One night 
Tom S. of the party, who was supposed to have a weak- 
ness for a black-eyed damsel in his neighborhood, whom 
he afterward married, was afflicted with what Shakes- 
ie calls, ‘‘the child of an idle brain, begot of nothing 

t vain fantasy.” His groans aroused all the sleepers, 

and so soon as they fully awoke, Tom was heard to cry 
out, “Take care, Sally. that big snake will bite you.” 
And then with a stertorous snort he was relieved from 
the dangers which an imagination, rendered acute by a 
orge upon strong coffee and venison steaks, had con- 
jured up to blanch his soul with fear. How we did laugh 
at him because of his dreamy confession of the tender 
thoughts which warmed up his bosom, but whose exist- 
ence he always denied when he was not in his “secure 
mood.” 
The two persons first named were as ardent sportsmen 
as ever lived. They loved the forest and stream and 
neither was selfish in his sports. Many a fine buck fell 
before their guns, and baskets of fish were caught by 
their hooks. ey knew nothing of split bamboo rods 
and reels, but they did know something of bobbing. Alas, 
both have fallen, “like leaves in wintry weather,” and 
been wafted away to “the undiscovered country, from 
whose bosom no traveler returns.” Both were just men 
and generous men, the delight of the social circle. They 
“served their day and generation,” for both were men of 
excellent sense and superior business capacity, often hold- 
ing positions of trust, the duties of which were always 
faithfully performed. 

It was during that hunt—unless my memory is at fault 
—that I killed the largest buck which ever fell at the dis- 
charge of my gun. The weapon was a 12-bore muzzle- 
loader, made by Wm. Moore—or rather it had such a 
name upon it. The right barrel had in it twelve No. 1 
buckshot, and the left twenty-five of No. 3. The two 
— last named by me were on one side of the 

ky Fork of Naked Creek and had with them two ex- 
cellent hounds, which bore the names of Bob and Rock. 
On my side I had as a companion and friend the Rev. 
Bum Gostick, a reputable Baptist clergyman and a keen 
sportsman. We had not taken down the creek more than 
one hundred yards before the melody of canine voices 
was heard, ‘“‘which thickened as the charge drew nigh.” 
Fearing that the deer would cross too far below me, I 
quickened my pace into as active a run as I could make, 
with the view of intercepting it. Having done my 
“speedy utmost,” as the “gray mare Meg,” in ‘‘Tam 
O’Shanter” was advised to when out of Kirk Alloway 
“the hellish legion sallied,” and gone over a space of 70 
to 80yds., I saw the old ‘‘monarch of the waste” emerge 
from the swamp on the bank of the creek, at a distance 
which many hunters would have called 60yds. It was 
from 35 to 40yds. on a “‘bee line.” He gave me a broad- 
side and the right barrel was discharged. I saw a shrug 
of the body, which plainly indicated that my aim was 
right and my gun had done its duty. He got nearer to 
me, and when I was again ready, he was on the side of 
the hill above me and not further than 30yds. My finger 
pressed the trigger, the crack of the left barrel was clear 
and sharp, and the buck dropped dead in his tracks. 
When I got to him I saw that he had hundreds of large 
ticks upon him, some of which were killed by my shot. 
From the abundance of them I feared that the animal 
was'thin in flesh, and would make not very palatable 
food. This apprehension was groundless, for he was un- 
usually fat for a male deer at that season of the year. I 
hit him with four shot with the first barrel and fifteen 
with the second. He netted, after being dressed, freed 
from head, hide, hoofs and entrails, 150ibs. He was a 
fine buck. 

How hot it is! Thermometer up to 97 degrees. But 
for a nice breeze from the west there would be no com- 
fortable place in this vicinity, except a pool in the spring 
house. As it is we managetostandit. But the tempera- 
ture is not very suggestive, except by contrast, of flannel 
blouses, woolen undershirts and the usual apparel of a 
sportsman during the season. But I have managed, since 
I began this rambling communication, to read the FOREST 
AND STREAM and some few other sporting papers which 
have fallen into my hands. These always interest me 
though they sometimes contain matters which do not 
command the approval of my nen Now and then 
I see an original anecdote which I heard more than 
twenty years ago. For instance: In one of these papers 
I read a very attractive piece descriptive of a bear, wild- 
cat and sow hunt in Texas. To a suggestion made toa 
metropolitan gentleman, who was one of the party, in 
regard to the music of the hounds in full cry, that repre- 
sentative of the famous ten miles square over on both 
sides of the Potomac said, ‘‘I can’t hear any music, those 
blamed dogs make such a racket.” Now that is old, and 
the city gentleman must have been nearly bankrupt in 
ideas to have been forced to gather up such garbage. 

The same communication contains the following: ‘This 
reminds one of the story that Joaquin Miller got off on the 
Senator from this district to the National Congress.” 
This was evidently written carelessly, for the writer of 
the article is a man of no mean intelligence. The State 
of Texas has two Senators in Congress, but there are no 
Senatorial Districts in that or any other State. The writer 
in question has, no doubt, read the Constitution of the 
United States, and knows that what I say is correct. If 
he had said a Representative, I should not criticise, for lam 
aware that there was once in Congress, from the South- 
western District of Texas, a gentleman of large brain as 
well as large — a big manin many respects. He lived 
at Cuero and died in the city of Washington during his 
term as a Member of the House of Representatives. So 
much for that. WELLS. 
ROCKINGHAM, N. C., July, 1887. 


A Guass FOR HUNTING.—Messrs. Queen & Co., No. 924 
Chestnut street, Philadelphia, make a spy glass which is 
adapted to the needs of sportsmen tourists. It issubstan- 
tial, compact and can be carried with comfort and safety. 
The lenses are powerful, bringing distant objects intoclose 


ty | view in a manner positively startling. Such a glass would 


be of great service in Western large game hunting, where 
a wide territory can be examined and the game detected. 


LarGE ELK Horns.—F. R. Kaldenberg, of 371 Broad- 
way, New York, received from L. K. G. Smith, of Port- 
land, Oregon, a pair of mounted elk horns. Each horn 


measures 6ft. from the crown of the head to the tip. 
There are 13 prongs. 


. 
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MISSOURI BEEF MATCHES. 


\APE GIRARDEAU COUNTY, Missouri. — Editor 
forest and Stream: Have any of your readers fol- 
lowed the sport of shooting matches, or shooting for beef, 
watches, guns, etc? It is our custom in this part of the 
world to meet generally on Saturdays during the latter 
part of summer and fall to shoot for cattle. As we 
gather, the owner of the beef asks the price he wants for 
his beef, and if agreed on the price, we fork over the 
money. Each one can goin as much as he wants; some 
go $1, some $2, some even more, according to the value 
of the beef and the number of the shooters. If more is 
made up than the value of the beef, the surplus will be a 
money prize. We divide the beef into five choices—two 
hindquarters, two forequarters, and the hide and tallow. 
We generally shoot six shoots for $1; one who puts in 
$1.50 will be allowed nine shots, and the rest in propor- 
tion. We shoot at 60yds. with a rest and 4yds. off-hand. 
Each of the shooters fixes his own target. We take 
boards, burn them black, and tack a white paper on the 
board. The center is cut in the board witha knife, a 
cross cut X. From the cross we measure to the center 
of the bullet. Whenever there are too many centers 
knocked out or the measurement very close, we cuta 
bullet in two and make a center on the bullet also. 
When all is ready for shooting some big, long-legged fel- 
low steps the ground. Then we roll up an old log or 
drive a short piece of a plank in the ground to rest on, 
and go to shooting till all are out. Some five or six or 
sometimes a dozen or two watch the boards, set the 
boards against a tree, and a fence rail or a pole against 
the lower edge of the board to hold it there until the 
owner of the board has shot; then we take that board off 
and put up another man’s, whoever hollows first. We 
shoot as much in rotation as possible, excepting that 
when some one has got three or four times as many shots 
as others, he has to hurry up or he will be in the night 
before he is done. When allare done shooting the boards 
are taken, and the nearest shots are measured either with 
a sharp compass or a fine stick on the point of a pocket- 
knife or Barlow. The best shot takes the first choice of 
beef or money prize, the second best shot takes the next 
best choice, and so on, until all the prizes are taken up. 
Then the next best shot takes the lead that has been shot 
into the tree during the match. The rest get none. If 
two or three are precisely alike we call it a tie, and they 
have to shoot over. 

The main shooters here are W. Fligge, J. Young, Claus 
Kerstner, Henry Borgfeld, F. Kuehle, H. Wagner, Charley 
Ulrich, Jacob Fisher, Jim Ervin, Isau Strong, Morris 
Young, Hy. Gartung, Ernst Wagner, F. Kemizskey, J. 
Koesler, Charley Miers, Henry Lincecum, Henry War- 
ner, Henry Miller, F. Hargens, and what little is left of 
me. In one match lately I had one old gun which I 
bought from H. Wagner for,$4. The gun was called Old 
Meat in the Pot. The stock was all broken. It is in fact 
a bad-looking thing to go toa shooting match with; but 
still, one day I heard of a match for a big fat cow, not far 
off, at the farm of John Herstner. SoI took Old Meat in 
the Pot and went too and put inadollar. There were 
some fine guns, and good shooters, too; several from 
Gordonsville and surrounding country. 

They were tickled at my old gun, but still all of them 
knew who was behind her, and had not much to say to 
me. The money was soon made up, the ground was 
chosen and stepped all right, in an old dusty road, and 
some of us went to the straw pile and brought on some 
straw to lie down on behind the rest. That just suited 
me. Among the shooters were Fligge, Lincecum, Kerst- 
ner, Allers, Wagoner, Ulrich, and several more of the 
boys. When we got through shooting and measuring, 
three choices came to me, among them the first. I had 
no conveyance to take my beef home that day, as I had 
come on foot, so I locked it up in the man’s smoke house 
that night and got ateam next day and took it home. 
Every one on the ground was astonished that my old gun 
knocked out so many centers; she shot a large ball. 

In one match for beef I went to near Cape Girardeau, 
aman by the name of Spalding had the beef. It was a 
large stall-fed beef, put up at $40. The shooters gathered 
in, and the money was made up directly. I had a fine 
rifle then, which I sold directly after the match to one 
Jim Jones for $50 in cash. There were many good shoot- 
ers and good guns from Cape Girardeau and vicinity, of 
whom the brag shooters were George Hopper, Ben Mc- 
Clerry, B. Bahn, the gunsmith from the Cape; L. Steam- 
back Mease, W. Garrett, Hy. Vosterling, the two Joneses, 
W. Penney, and several others. It seemed that I had 
the best luck of any. I won the first three choices, so I 
took hide and tallow for the first choice and the two hind- 
legs (as we call them) for second and third choice. This 
match paid me well. 

At another match at August Borman’s for a good beef, 
I had just swapped off my target gun for a squirrel gun 
which carried a No. 1 buckshot; it had a good barrel, but 
an awkward home-made maple stock, too short in the 
breech for me and too crooked. AsI had a week’s time 
before the match was to come off, I took my gun to old 
Orrel, in Jackson, a splendid gunsmith; he cannot be 
beat for making an old-fashioned rifle shoot close. Orrel 
isa splendid marksman, wears ‘“‘specs,” and will shoot 
against any of them. He at once rebreeched my gun, 
cut it out and put new sight and bead on her, but left the 
old stock and lock, as I preferred it. I tried the gun the 
day before the match and she did well. At the match I 
could get no one to go in on me, so I shot out my dollar 
by myself, and won first, second, third and fifth choice. 
For the next Saturday a match was given out at Ulrich 
for a $17 cow. The boys began to look at my gun, and 
several asked me to shoot outa dollar for them, but I 
refused them. Some shooters told me that I would not 
carry away so much beef as I had the Jast Saturday. I 
answered that I did not know; but finally I took in one 
Henry Ulrich; he put in a dollar andI one; so I had 
twelve shots, and won first, second, third and fourth 
choice, all but hide and tallow. After this they would 
not let me shoot this gun ata mark any more; so I had 
to swap it off for the one I have now, and I got $5 to 
boot and a nice squirrel gun which carries a No. 3 buck- 
shot and is worth more money than the one I gave for it. 
There was on2 match since in this neighborhood, when I 
shot this little gun and got one hindleg. Cc. Ww. Et. 


crossed the flood that tore madlyalong. The rock proved 
on inspection to be just large enough to afford us both 
room (o lie at full length. owever, it admitted of no 
change of position. Had either of us attempted to turn 
over the probable result would have been that instead of 
continuing his dreams in warm blankets, he would have 
found himself, after a fall of five or six feet, swimmin 
for his life in the deep water that swirled, eddied an 
roared on all sides. 

To the rock frem our boat, a distance of seventy-five 
feet, the tree trunk was straight, without branches, and 
free from drift-wood; at the other side of the rock, for an 
equal distance and partly on it, was a prodigious brush 
pile. Under the influence of the grateful heat and by 
the aid of the weird light, illuminating the angry torrent 
and the wild overhanging pines and hemlocks, we had an 
altogether romantic meal. Soon the fire began to en- 
croach on our quarters, and after driving us into the far 
corner of our insular camping spot, we were obliged to 
- our pails and make a fight. While putting the tins 

ack into the canoe I was startled by a snapping and 
crackling of the underbrush close at hand. Having left 
my revolver on the rock, I did some tall serambling to 
get back. It could plainly be heard out there, even above 
the noise of the river. Now we both realized the utter 
impossibility of human presence, we also knew it could 
not be a deer, as our shouting would have frightened it 
away. From these circumstances as well as from the 
heaviness of the tread we were not slow in concluding 
that the noise was caused by a bear. 

“Fred,” I remarked, “if we are not in a dangerous 
situation it is at least very uncomfortable. Evidently 
this natural bridge has for many years been a thorough- 
fare for bears and other animals.” 

The noise had now subsided and my companion re- 
sponded, ‘‘That may be, but Iam too leele: tired to 
keep awake. I shall sleep with my rifle across my knees 
and I don’t think anything will get far on that log with- 
out our hearing it.” 

I felt about as he did and we were soon sleeping muneny 
In the midst of a dream of being in a menagerie, in which 
the animals were escaping on all sides, and just as the 
boss lion, to the music of horrible roaring, bit me in the 
side I awoke, very much relieved to find the roaring to 
be the sound of the water, and the bite, a dig in the ribs 
from my chum. 

‘*What’s the matter?” I exclaimed. 

‘‘Rain,” was the laconic reply. 

We fixed things in the canoe as well as possible, and 
each of us crawling under his rubber blanket, giving up 
all thought of sleep, simply doing his best to keep dry, 
lay still too full for utterance. 

‘Hist! What's that?” 

“Keep quiet,’ I responded; ‘perhaps it’s game. Are 
you ready?” 

The animal which we had thought a bear and which 
was probably routed out by the rain that awoke us now 
crashed clear of the trees, and slowly picking its way 
among the wet rocks in the shallow water near shore, 
made straight toward our log. The last embers of our 
fire had been extinguished fby the rain, and as there was 
no moon aud the sky densely clouded, it was difticult to 
see an object many feet away. 

“Now Fred,’ I whispered, ‘“‘keep cool. We want to 
make sure work of this fellow. ait until he gets well 
on the white log, so that we can plainly see him, then 
we'll fire together.” 

The animal now smeit our food. D'gging its claws 
firmly into the bark, it advanced with deliberation, snif- 
fing at every step. Waiting until it had covered a third 
of the distance that we might make out its form, we 
raised ourselves to take aim. With the movement the 
brute, evidently not having been aware of our presence, 
stood still, showing his teeth and growling angrily. It 
was where it could not turn around, and evidently had 
no desire to retreat. Whatever his intentions were, their 
execution was cut short by my command of ‘‘Fire.” 
With the flash and report a heavy, shaggy body slipped 
partly into theriver; and then there was clawing, scratch- 
ing and flying of bark to regain the lost position. As the 
now infuriated animal, snarling frightfully, was about to 
reinstate himself, we rose to our feet and gave it another 
volley. This time a dull splash was the only reply, and 
a dead carcass drifted down the tide. We broke into a 
wild shout, which, had our foe been alive to hear, would 
certainly have made it beat a retreat. 

“Well,” said Manning, ‘‘a few minutes ago we were 
grumbling about the rain. For my part, Iam very glad 
we had it. Were it not for the rain, I doubt not but we 
would have been awakened by having that fellow’s black 
muzzle thrust right into our faces. Even with the chance 
we had, he was rather an ugly customer.” 

We now looked at our watches and found it to be only 
one o’clock. A month seemed to have passed since we 
had landed here. How the dull cold dark hours dragged 
wearily along, as we lay crouching beneath our rubber 
blankets trying to escape the steady pelting of the rain. 
Still we had our exciting experience to discuss, that was 
something to allay our suffering. At last came the 
gloomy, misty, dreamy dawn of a rainy morning. When 
we arose and stretched our stiff limbs prepartory to a 
start, there, only a few rods away among the rocks, lay 
the half submerged form of the bear we had shot during 
the night. 

Our clothes were pretty wet, and we made ‘‘no bones” 
of plunging in just as we were. When we came up 
to our victim we hauled it upon a rock; and, as the car- 
cass was too heavy to carry, merely stripped off the skin 
and removed some of the choicest meat. A mile more of 
the rough traveling of the day before found us once more 
on navigable water. This continued another mile to But- 
termilk Falls, where there is a very short carry and we 
had been informed we would find an uninhabited ‘‘camp” 
or log shanty. We were soon ensconced in this, sitting 
on a floor of fragrant balsam boughs and trying desper- 
ately to make a fire out of wet wood. Here we camped 
all day and night, drying our effects, roasting bear’s meat, 
and recuperating generally. 

The next day we comfortably reached Long Lake. Here 
there is an hotel and a feeble attempt at a settlement. 
At this place we were the heroes of the hour. Here, 
while comfortably enjoying our laurels, we will leave you, 
merely remarking that though we staid a month longer 
in the woods and had many adventures, there was none 
of our experiences where the disagreeable entered so 
largely as in this one, in which we outdid and nearly un- 
did ourselves. RALPH K, WING. 


HARD LINES IN THE ADIRONDACKS. 


{ RED MANNING and myself had been classmates, 
3 The schoolboy friendship then formed had been 
strengthened by many a hunting and ——— trip sub- 
sequently made together. Though having paddled down 
some of the roughest rivers of the better settled parts of 
the country, despite the boisterous rapids, dangerous falls 
and numerous hair-breadth escapes, we instinctively 
longed for wilder scenes, and toward the Adirondacks we 
turned for the gratification of our desires. Here was 

lenty of game and fish, here, too, were numerous remote 
akes and rivers, accessible only to the lightest craft and 
navigated best by a canoe. 

Our ideas concerning this much talked of wilderness 
and the requirements of a journey through it were sadly 
upset and altered by experience. We had abundant con- 
fidence in our ability to go anywhere that water would 
float our craft. In this respect we made no mistake, 
for the waters of this region are as easily and pleas- 
antly navigated as those elsewhere. Where we did err, 
however, was in supposing the connections marked on 
the map as existing between the different lakes to be 
practicable. Instead of having an easy communication 
»etween the innumerable bodies of water which are the 
beauty of this country, we found but dried up, shrunken 
brooks, along which it is customary to carry one’s effects 
until the next lake is reached. The ‘‘carries,” as they 
are called, are the great feature of the woods. The forests 
themselves are so dense as to make it utterly impossible 
to get a boat through them. To remedy this difficulty 
paths of all degrees of badness, according to the fre- 
quency of their use, have beencut. Whena man reaches 
a portage he pulls up his boat, empties its contents, fas- 
tens in the neck yoke, and inverting the boat over his 
head, marches off along the trail. Now the fun begins. 
The seventy or eighty-pound boat, wh ch to the novice 
did not seem light, even at the beginning, soon becomes 
an intolerable burden, which at the same time, unless 
assisted, it is extremely difficult for him to put down 
without breaking. Added to his difficulties is the char- 
acter of the alleged path. It twists and turns with the 
most alarming frequency. Often in the sharp bends he 
knocks both bow and stern against encroaching trees, 
while under foot is a mazy entanglement of roots and 
loose stones, interspersed with an occasional boulder, all 
made slippery by their coating of pine needles, the mo- 
notony being enlivened by a tree trunk breast high lying 
directly across the path, or a quagmire of unknown depth, 
into which he must boldly wade. The frequency of oes 
carries and the immense amount of labor they entailed 
soon made the canoeing part of the trip dwindle into 
insignificance. We discovered that the chief requisite of 
Adirondack travel was to possess as much as possible the 
qualities of a pack horse. 

Persevering in spite of these difficulties, we found our- 
selves on the day of the occurrence which I am about to 
relate at Forked Lake, 30 miles from our entering point, 
Blue Mountain Lake, and in a spot as entirely given over 
to nature as any in the region. Between Forked Lake 
and Long Lake flows a small mountain torrent, dignified 
with the name of Racket River. At various points on 
this stream occur three portages. the first and longest be- 
ginning at the foot of Forked Lake and extending three 
miles. After traveling all day without having met with 
any sign of human proximity, at about an hour and a half 
before sundown we arrived at the first carry. It was 
late; we were tired; we were heavily laden; and, as this 
connecting creek seemed to be somewhat larger than 
those we had so far encountered, ignoring the dull 
smothered rumbling of the distant rapids and the impene- 
trable character of the evergreen jungle that lined the 
banks, it did not take us long to decide to float down, a 
feat looked upon by the natives as impossible. Though 
hoping to ride, we had not proceeded many feet among 
the breakers before we saw we would be obliged to adopt 
different tactics. Our river, which on a level was deep 
enough when care was exercised to be navigated, here 
became a torrent, a mountain trout stream filled with 
rocks of all conceivable shapes and sizes, occupying its bed 
so thoroughly that without pulling and pushing it was 
— to make progress. 

ere the water would be a foot deep. Another step 
forward off the submerged ledge and the bottom could 
not be reached. It soon became apparent that there was 
but one mode of procedure, and we stripped to our work, 
retaining only our vests, which held our valuables. And 
now let me pay an humble and altogether inadequate trib- 
ute to the Adirondack mosquito, deer fly, gnat and the 
rest of them. The insect plague of these woods is utterly 
beyond the comprehension of those who have not been 
there. Multiply the mosquitoes of New Jersey by a hun- 
dred, add five times that number of gnats, and liberally 
sprinkle the swarm with half a dozen other kinds of san- 
guinary insects, and the winged blood-sucking population 
is but faintly outlined. To this vagabond horde we had 
to submit our tender cuticle. It felt as if one was flayed 
and red pepper rubbed in all over. How we longed for 
external paralysis! 

I had better draw a veil over that journey. One of us 
took a paddle and guided his weary steps in the shallower 
water near the shore; the other, grasping the painter and 
letting the canoe float ahead, alternately climbed, slipped 
and swam along after, now shoving the boat over the 
rocks, now bracing himself in a roaring current to let it 
over a cascade. 

In the midst of our troubles the sun set, and darkness 
began to confuse our already perplexed course, while we 
seemed to be as far from the end of the rapid as ever. 
Our journey for that day was soon terminated in spite of 
ourselves. Out of the gathering gloom, stretching from 
shore to shore, arose an immense indistinct mass. This, 
on a closer approach, proved to be a very large fallen tree, 
the branches of which were clogged and heaped with 
brush wood, the trunk being supported in the middle by 
a rock at just such a height as to prevent the canoe from 
passing under. The density of the forest precluded the 
possibility of landing. We could not go on without first 
unloading and drawing over our boat. Besides it was 
now dark. 

“T’ve got the idea, Ralph,” said Manning, ‘‘the rock in 
the middle is, at any rate, large enough to give us sittin 
room, while that splendid brush-heap will dry us an 
afford us light for hours. Let’s pull up here.” 

Accordingly, after securing the canoe by wedging it in 
between two projecting stones near shore, we got our 
food and blankets, and by careful balancing on the log, 


Writt UPTHEGROVE & MCLELLAN, Valparaiso, Ind., for new 
catalogue of sportsmen’s and civil engineers’ wear.—Adv, . 
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HELPFUL HINTS AND WRINKLES. 


OMERVILLE, Mass., July 23.—Editor Forest and 
S Stream: I herewith inclose a few hints which I 
hope may be of some benefit to the reader, First and 
foremost is a simple method of circumventing that most 
diabolical invention of his satanic majesty, the barbed 
wire fence, which is a terror to most sportsmen. Pro- 
cure a pair of strong cut pliers (Hall’s Pat. No. 2 are good, 
as they are strong and light), and clip off a few of the 

ints down close to the main or twisted part of the wire. 

his does not injure the fence in the least, and you may 
then pass between the strands with impunity and not 


tear either flesh or clothing. 


How shall I keep my gun from rust spots? is a question 
which has been asked and answered in FOREST AND 
STREAM for several years. The best preparation that I 
have ever seen is ae this: Put a pint of benzine in a 

pure beeswax; let it dissolve; then, 

after thoroughly cleaning, rub a little of the mixture over 
the surface with a clean rag, either inside or out, and 
that is all. The benzine soon evaporates and leaves a 
coating of wax, which most every good mechanic knows 
is absolutely waterproof. I have used this preparation 
on breech pins an en. on muzzleloaders, and after 
years of abuse, when they were one solid lump of rust, 
the pins and nipples would start as easily as when first 
ut in. This is also useful for cutlery or any polished 


bottle and add 1oz. o 


iron or steel surfaces. 


The most simple and efficient pocket cleaner for a rifle 
that Iever used or saw isa piece of stout cord witha 
loop in one end and a piece of lead for a weight on the 
other. Passa piece of flannel say 1ft. long, and for a .40- 
cal. 18in. wide, through the loop; insert the weight at the 
breech end of the barrel; let it drop through to the 
muzzle, then draw the flannel through. When it is dirty, 
wash it out in the first brook you come to. It does not 


pay to shoot a dirty gun. 


ow shall I make my wads stay in place and not start 
from the recoil of the other barrel? For a 10-gauge brass 
shell use No. 8 pink-edge wads. Take an old table knife and 
grind the end so that it will be sharp, with a long taper or 
bevel. Grind alike on both sides, and have the edge very 
thin. The end of the cutter for a 10-gauge should be 
4;in. wide; for a 12-bore ;;in. narrower. Cut the wad 
through the center, and again at right angles to the first 
cut, leaving it intact at the edges. Load the shells in 
the ordinary way, witha funnel, of course. When the 
wad leaves the muzzle the four quarters fly as many dif- 
ferent ways, and may be picked up close to the muzzle. 
iy through the wad, virtually 

offering no resistance to impede its flight, and is claimed 
by some to give a better pattern, but as to that matter I 
cannot say. However, it holds the wad in the shell and 
gives a lubricated wad ahead of the shot, and that is a 


This allows the shot to 


great improvement over cardboard wads in brass shells. 


How shall I make my gun shoot close for long range? 
Ihave tried wire cartridges, thread wound cartridges, 
concentrators, regulators, and lots of bone dust, wax, 
and all sorts of villainous compounds that were said to 
improve the pattern and range, and after spending a 
good deal of time and money and experimenting a good 
deal besides, I find that a good chokebore gun with shells 
loaded as follows will produce the best results: Powder 
as usual, two pink-edge wads; then moisten the charge 
of shot thoroughly, but not too much, with good castor 
oil. Almost every one knows the superior heavy lubri- 
cating qualities of castor oil. This lessens the friction 
along the barrel, giving greater velocity and therefore 
greater penetration. The sticky qualities of the oil help 
to hold the charge of shot together and make a very close 

attern, and therefore increase the range. I have tried 


it on the different sizes of shot ranging from No. 1 to No. 


7, inclusive, and it works splendidly; have not tried it on 
larger shot, but my impression is favorable of it. To 


finish loading the shell, cut the wads as I have described 


(for brass shells) and seat them level. This will increase 
the range for from 20 to 40yds., and is very useful in duck 
shooting, etc. In another letter I may have something 
to say regarding a new rifle, where the shell is grooved 
to coincide with the groove in the barrel, and where the 
problem of the breechloader convenience with muzzle- 


oader accuracy is solved. TRON RAMROD. 


QUAIL IN KENTUCKY.—Newport, Ky., July 17.—In this 
part of the State the quail seem to be more numerous 
than for along time. Indeed for several years we have 
had but few of these birds. Under a fairly stringent law 
which is generally respected, they are on the increase, 
and with moderate protection cannot fail to become very 
numerous. In driving over the hills south of here I hear 
the cheerfull call of the male bird on all sides and some- 
times see the broods feeding in the fields. This is the 
natural home of the quail. Food is abundant and the 
storms of winter are rarely severe enough to do much 
harm to the bevies. This season having been warm and 


dry has been an exceptionally favorable one for the birds, 


A good many ruffed grouse are coming to be killed about 
here, something that we have not been used to in this 


vicinity. —THIRTY-SEVEN. 





‘““THE FOREST WATERS THE FARM.’’—By M. Antonin Rous- 
set. Translated by the Rev. S. W. Powell (New York: Forest 
and Stream Publishing Company). With a wise understand- 
ing of the necessity of appealing directly to the land workers 
the French Academy of Arts and Sciences at Aix offered, some 

ears ago, a prize for an essay on the general subject of 


orestry, which should be suited to popular instruction. 
“The Studies of Master Peter,”’ of which the volume before 


us is a translation, was the successful work. It is a series of 


familiar talks between Master Peter, a practical farmer, and 
the village schoolmaster. The former at the outset has the 
“practical man’s’’ distrust of a theorist, and carries on his 
side of the debate with much spirit, but, like all men of 
straw, is at last beaten in argument by his opponent’s 
Socratic methods, and is converted and instructed. The evils 
of deforestation are strikingly shown, and the French Gov- 
ernment’s plan of replanting the hillsides is proved to be of 
ultimate and substantial benefit to the peasant. The trans- 
lator’s introduction tells with point and force the story of 
the fight with the lawless torrents of the Rhone, stating 
among other things, that the great Garonne Flood of 1875 

by which 1,000 lives were lost, and damage to the extent o: 

300,000,000 francs was done, could have been rendered almost 
harmless by this work if it had been begun earlier and 
carried out more speedily. The headwaters of the Hudson 
and Mississippi need protection as well as those of the Rhone 
and the Garonne, and no better treatise on the subject of 
forest preservation and restoration could be put into the 
hands of those who should be forced to recognize the im- 
portance of these measures.—Christian Union. 









































































FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sea and River Fishing. 


—_———+—_——_——_ 
Address all communications to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co, 


WHERE BOSTON ANGLERS FISH. 


New 


catch the wily trout. 


“T’ve gone and done it!” 


“Done what? Been a-fishing, I suppose?” 
“*Y’ve hit it the first time! I knew you would.” 


till he had given me the above account. 


which had to be walked aroun 


Indian to force the frail craft up against the current. 


year. The boys themselves caught a few small salmon. 
In September the young men are determined to try the 
same river again. The trip they pronounce a cheap one, 
and the w are full of game, moose, deer and caribou. 
They saw moose tracks and deer tracks, while the caribou 
are pronounced very plenty by the Indian guides. They 
assured the boys that they could get three a day in the 
winter, but the boys don’t care for that kind of hunting. 
The Indians are noted crusters of moose and deer. It is 
the idea of these young men that it is about all the meat 
they get. It is also certain that these same Indians have 
caused the Maine Commissioners trouble enough by com- 


ing over the border and crusting moose and deer. But 
the government of the Province is after them. The 
audians are good with paddle, but they are poor still- 





















































































RESHETS in the Maine and New Hampshire lakes 
and rivers are the rule this year. The daily papers 

are — full of accounts of a great rise in the waters of 
ampshire, and the last reports tell of higher waters 

in western Maine. All this means catching trout to the 
sportsman who is fortunate enough to be there just as the 
water has cleared and begun to fall. The freshet sets the 
trout in motion, and they bite vigorously as soon as the 
roil has settled and the waters are calm. The record of 
freshets in the trout waters of New England is a most 
remarkuble one this year. There is likely to be a little 
fishing for the vacationist, provided he knows enough to 


Some of the long-time sportsmen of Boston are seeking 
new spots—not willingly all of them; business compels 
them to take what they can get. Mr. Daniel Gunn, a 
veteran sportsman, and a warm friend of the FOREST 
AND STREAM, has keen so closely tied to his printing busi- 
ness for the past three or four years as to be deprived of 
his annual trip to the Maine lakes. But every year his 
rods have been looked over as fondly as the veteran 
sportsman only can look them over, but circumstances 
have kept him at home. Last year he was a member of 
the Legislature, and the late session on Beacon Hill kept 
Mr. Gunn in Boston till the best of the trout season was 
over. But this year circumstances have begun to favor. 
Business called our friend to Pictou, Nova Scotia, and he 
took those fish rods with him. At Pictou he hired a 
team, and driving across a most pleasing country to the 
lover of nature, he reached Country Harbor, famous for 
its sea trout. Here he found them—the trout, of course 
—waiting for the tide to permit them to pass over the bar 
and up the river. He put ona red fly, according to in- 
structions, and in his own words, ‘I didn’t need any 
other.” The sport was rare to the lover of the fly-rod. 
The trout were brought to the net after a deal of such 
fighting as the sea trout only is capable of. They ranged 
in weight all the way from 4 pound to 3 pounds. Mr. 
Gunn is greatly pleased with his excursion. I met him 
on the street a day or two ago, looking better for his out- 
ing. He grabbed me by the hand, with the exclamation, 


And then he stopped me—most willingly on my part— 


A couple of Boston sportsmen—I am going to call them 
sportsmen, though they are still novices, but they have 
the love of nature and the right ideas—have just returned 
from an enjoyable excursion, and altogether somewhat of 
anewone. They left Boston by steamer for St.John. At 
St. John they took the train for a beautiful ride to Andover 
or Tobique, at the junction of the Tobique River with the 
St. John. At Andover they hired Indian guides at $1.50 
ed day including canoe, for a long trip up the Tobique to 

‘obique Lake. The distance in some 70 or 80 miles and it 
took seven days, on the water all the daylight, to reach 
the lake, but the run down the river was made in only 
about two and a half days. They describe the river asa 
grand stream at the start, but before the lake is reached 
it narrows down so as to be spanned by a fallen tree, 

q. and the canoes lifted 
over. The scenery they describe as grand in the extreme, 
The country is rough and mountainous. The borders of 
the rivers are all red sandstone, and in some places the 
cliffs are more than a hundred feet high above the water. 
But at the same time the river is wonderfully free from 
falls or rapids that have to be carried around. Only on 
one or two occasions were they obliged to leave the canoes 
by reason of rapid water, though it often took the full 
strength of the stalwart Tobique or rather Mirimachi 


As soon as they had passed the mouth of the Wapske- 
hegan (I have spelled this name according to one atlas, 
but another has it differently) they begun to catch all the 
trout they desired. They rose freely to the fly; rather 
smallish fish for the backwoods, ranging from half a 
pound to a pound and a half. The river is wonderfully 
crooked. At first it runs a little to the east of north, and 
in this way generally for forty or fifty miles, when it 
turns abruptly and runs to the east for some twenty miles. 
Then it breaks abruptly to the right again and runs 
almost due south for some twenty miles more into the 
lake. At the lake they found rare fishing, but no very 
large trout. They were told that the larger trout could 
be taken in the spring by trolling or with a sunken bait; 
but they went as fly-fishermen, and did not try the bait. 
The lake is also called ‘‘Trousers Lake,” from the fancied 
resemblance to a pair of pants. The legs of the trousers 
are some six*miles long, while the body makes up a good- 
sized body of water. At the lake the young sportsmen— 
I will give their names right here—Mr. Henry Savage and 
Mr. W. P. Tenney, both well known in the coffee trade of 
Boston—found the trout to rise very freely to the fly, but 
they also found some difficulty in hooking them. All this 
is explained to the older fly-fisherman when it is re- 
marked that the boys had never till on this trip had the 
pleasure of catching trout with the fly. On the down- 
ward journey to civilization—at the lake there is not a 
house within fifty miles—at the mouth of the Wapske- 
hegan, they met Bishop Neally, of Portland, Me., and a 
Mr. Johnson, of Lewiston, both for salmon bent. But up 
to that time they had the luck that has usually come to 
the salmon fisherman in New Brunswick waters this 
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hunters, and as for moose calling, why, the” best of them 
that the boys saw declared that such . thing was almost 
impossible; that = one had been killed in that way 
for a long time. en the snow is deep they follow up 
moose and kill them with a shotgun or revolver. Par- 
tridge and ducks the young men found to be ver plenty, 
the former tame enough to be knocked over with sticks. 
In attempting to make a portage alone the young men 
were lost in the woods for a time, and they had nothing 
in the shape of food with them. They had tem to make 
up their minds to “take a beeline” for the river, which 
they were sure that they could reach by following a cer- 
tain course for forty or fifty miles, but the question of 
food came up. After they had found the trail and got to 
camp they told the Indian guides of their resolution, with 
nothing but the want of food hindering them. The 
Indians coolly suggested that they might have knocked 
over partridges enough with stones to have kept them 
from starving. But the boys have hardly seen the pos- 
sibility of obtaining food in such a precarious manner 
yet. Perhaps the trip this fall will show how it is done. 
It may be remarked that the Tobique Lake may be 
reached by a much shorter way by taking the Wapskehe- 
gan to its source, and then over a carry for 12 or 15 miles 
to the lake. SPECIAL. 


MEMORIES THAT DO NOT FADE.—II. 


HEN I began writing these reflections of my early 
experiences in sporting life, I had promised myself 
to relate how I had succeeded with the various kinds of 
fish that abounded in the waters of the beautiful Con- 
necticut, on whose banks I spent my early life. Ithought 
of the yellow perch, pickerel, roach and striped bass (we 
had no black bass then in that vicinity), the bullheads (or 
horned pout, as they were sometimes called), ugly-look- 
ing things when caught, yet divested of their jacket and 
fried crisp and brown in pork fat, they are sweet and 
delicious fish. Then there were the suckers I used to 
spear (they seldom drew a hook into their round mouths) 
in a | near the apron of the old gristmill wheel. 
Sacred old mill—it is silent now, moss-covered and crum- 
bling, but would bring me many sweet memories could I 
visit it again, though the pleasant and good old man who 
guided its motions has long since passed beyond the veil. 
Th shiner was there, combining the beauties of the silver 
and gold fish of the present day; and the eel which used 
to get my line into a fearful snarl, when I was so unfor- 
tunate as to hook one, for I could not get the hook from 
his mouth until I had killed him, a task not easily per- 
formed, as they are as tenacious of life as a turtle or cat; 
but the way to catch them is with a‘‘bob.” Did you ever 
go bobbing eels? if not you have lost lots of fun. Do 
you know how to do it? Fasten a broom splinter about 
six inches long to a strong linen thread; dig a panful of 
the largest and toughest angle-worms you can find and 
string them from end to end until you have two or three 
yards of the string filled, or rather until you have two 
or three yards of worms filled with string; then loop 
them together until you have a ball about the size of a 
goose egg, through which you fasten your line and sinker. 
Select a moonless evening, anchor your boat in about six 
feet of water, where the bottom is soft and oozy, and you 
can haul them up and drop them into the boat until you 
get tired of the fun, which is heightened considerably by 
having three or four girls in the boat, for the eels will 
not keep still and the girls cannot. This may not be 
artistic sport, but as I remember it, it was honest, home- 
like fun. 

These and many more things, as I have before said, I 
had promised myself to rehearse, but my brother Yankee 
and piscatorial friend ‘‘C. L.,” in his admirable article in 
your issue of the 14th inst., entitled “Pioneer Fishing,” 
has taken the wind all out of my sails by going over 
much the same course I had marked out, and that too in 
a more interesting manner than I could have done. In 
referring to his article he will allow me to say that the 
dace he caught on the Potomac or its tribut:ry must have 
been a better fish than the dace I caught in the Con- 
necticut, for those were a soft and inferior fish, making 
good pickerel bait, but only fair eating when cooked soon 
after coming out of the water. My trout fishing was con- 
fined to small streams and usually small trout; there 
were no lakes containing trout, and as the streams were 
small and generally shut in by thickets of brush and 
trees, I never succeeded well with the fly, but often used 
it, putting a lively worm on the hook, making a sort of 
double attraction. Perhaps this was not the strictly 
scientific way of doing it, but it usua!ly won. 

Some of my amateur readers may wish to know when 
fish will bite best, or perhaps strike is the proper word, 
but we used to call it bite when the fish meant business 
and nibble when he was prospecting and fooling around 
the hook. In tidewater both salt and fresh, from half 
ebb to half flood is the best time to wet a line; but asa 
general rule (without wishing to seem witty) fish in small 
and large streams will bite best when they are hungry ; 
this will occur when the streams are not swollen by 
floods, which stir up the beds and wash the banks, thus 
releasing worms, grubs and other food which the fish 
readily get in abundance, thus satisfying their hunger 
and making your fly or bait less attractive. I heard an 
old saw in my youth something like this, ‘‘Go fishing 
when it rains so hard you cannot work out door,” but I 
never found any advantage in fishing for any kind of fish 
when it rained very hard; a cloudy or misty day has the 
advantage of preventing your being sv readily seen by 
the fish, and it is more comfortable fishing in open water, 
than on a clear brightday. Probably most old sportsmen 
have noticed, as I have, that fish will not strike or bite so 
well during a full moon, which verifies my saying, that 
they bite best when hungry, and having been aided by the 
light of the moon to feed at night, are enabled to spend 
their time as best suits them during the day, without 
hunting for a hook which they have not lost. For rea- 
sons befor2 stated I will not encroach further upon your 
space, with this subject, except to say that like ‘‘a thing 
of beauty,” the memories of my early haunts by river, 
brook and lake, are still a joy to me, and fade not. 





A. 
[As no two persons see the same thing in precisely 
the same way, so too, no two will review it alike; and 
“A,” need not give over relating his reminiscences. ] 


Camp FLOTSAM.—The old camp has driven new stakes, 
and we are on Muskoka waters. Reports of the fishing 
would send some of our friends to an asylum for the 
dazed eould they but listen to them.—WAWAYANDA. 
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long, lanky youth on the shoulder and pulled him aside. 


“Say, Jim, what’s the matter?” 


«Why, didn’t Pas hear, Marc? The Warden, he laid 

Fagan this arternoon, an’ while they 

was fishin’ down near the Stone he put arter them in a 

boat an’ run ’em so close they dropped a hull string of 
” 


“Say, Jim,” said Mare excitedly, ‘‘did—did they have 


for old Mose an 


any big ones on the string?” 


“Any big ones? Waal, no; leastways none wuth talkin’ 
about. There was one weighted mebbe two pound. I 


seen. the Warden a-bringin’ them up.” 


Marc heaved a sigh of relief and breathed easier. They 
moved up and sat down on the end of the porch. Old 
Abe Martin, the quoted authority of the village, had the 
chair, or rather the sugar barrel, and was discoursing to 
an attentive audience. “I tell you what,” he was say- 
ing, “‘this ’ere’s a goin’ too fur. Two of our rep’table 
citizens a-ketchin’ fish ter satisfy their hunger bein’ set 
on and raced like a pair of thieves an’ made to drop their 
fish. Ef that had been me, I’d a gone down thar an’—” 
Just then, as if to emphasize his words, the speaker went 
rrel, in his rapid transit crushing 
flat against the sides five or six outstanding nails and 
landing plump on top of one at the bottom. He was 
dragged out by the heels amid a roar of laughter. He 
had lost the thread of his discourse, and at once began a 


down, down into the 


tirade against weak and insecure barrels. 


The night train thundered past, the light from its 
belching furnaces gleaming like a stray volcano in the 
arc turned out the long street that 
led to his home, A — of faint lights shone behind 

ness was intense, and only by 
ath could he proceed atall. A 
light step in front fell on his ear, and instinctively he 
turned aside and crouched down by the fence. Two men 
ized their 
voices. It was Fagan and Mose Peters. Said Fagan, as 
they drew near, ‘‘Bill Jones, down at the hotel, wants 
a lot of bass day arter to-morrow. We'll get ’em to-mor- 


black darkness, as 


him, but in front the dar 
his knowledge of the 


were coming slowly along, and Marc reco 


row night. We'll run down to the Stone just afore dark. 
Thar’s some big ones round there.” 


Marc rose as they passed out of sight, and shook his 
fist at their vanished forms. ‘‘You’ll fish down at the 


Stone, will you? Not if Ican <4 7 you —. 
. MURRAY GRAYDON. 


HUNTING IN THE HIMALAYAS. 
Lights and Shadows of an Indian Forester’s Life. 
Xs 


HE death of the man-eating tiger described in the last 
stray leaves from my diary* relieved my mind from 
a great strain. Shooting generally, whether with rifle or 
shotgun, constitutes the principal recreation of a forester 
and can be indulged in to any desired extent without in- 
terfering with official duty. If the camp were moving 
daily game could be found on the way; if the camp was 
pitched for a few weeks there was work in progress 
within three or four miles which might be inspected 
daily, and this afforded sufficient excuse for getting out 
the elephant; but the man-eater was always in the east 
when one wanted to go west, and the pursuit of him had 
been too manne to admit of proper attention to other 
matters. My work had been, toa certain extent, neglected, 
and was now taken up with renewed energy. 

On my way back from the Ganges to the Ramgunga, I 
went south of the line to the settled districts, and coming 
unexpectedly on the timber yards of the merchants who 
had contracts in the forests, got ample evidence to show 
that the Government was being defrauded of four or five 
thousand dollars annually, which was divided rateably 
among the native officials. I worked the case up care- 
fully, took the confessions of the merchants one by one 
and made them sign them, and got up so clear a case 
against my sheristidar and the superintendent that they 
attempted no denial; but after all, what was the good of 
making scapegoats of my men while the system was uni- 
versal in every departmentof the Empire? My chief was 
rather annoyed to find the evidences so conclusive, and 
the outcome of it all was the sheristidar got six months 
leave of absence to enable him to get an appointment in 
another department. 

At length after about a week’s march we reached the 
bungalow on the Ramgunga, where matters looked a 
little like business. There was my unopened English 
correspondence, the accumulation of a week, and a still 
heavier budget of vernacular correspondence; and in an- 
ticipation of my arrival there was such a crowd of work- 
men around the bungalow that I concluded a general 
strike was in progress. Sawyers, bamboo cutters, river 
clearers were all there to the number of several hundred 
men, wanting my decision on many points. It was no 
fault of Charley’s that they would not do just what he 
instructed them. The natives of India always go to the 
final court of appeal. 

We gave audience to the Khansaman first, and break- 
fast disposed of, the contractors were admitted, and after 
a free discussion, which lasted until four in the after- 
noon, they all went away satisfied. 

This business settled, Charley and I took our rods and 
strolled some three miles down river. The channel had 
been cleared to within a mile of the outlet from the hills, 
but the road ing a hundred yards or so above the 
stream, I had been unable in the morning to see what 
sort of a job had been made of it. It showed better than 
I a There were so many large holes requiring 
no clearance, and in many of the intervening necks the 
removal of a score or so of big boulders and a few hun- 
dred smaller ones created such a good passage that I saw 
there would be no difficulty in getting out our timber. 
Charley reported that he had been down stream to the 
workmen only a few days before, and that there was no 
impediment in the channel anywhere. So, before the 
sun had fairly nee we got out our rods, and while 
Charley cast a fly I went ah with a gold spoon bent 
on. Charley soon had a big fish on, as I judged from the 
way his line ran out and the curve of his rod, and I was 
about to lift my spoon when I struck a fish of 5 or 6lbs., 
which came to grass in as many minutes. 

_ I then started leisurely for Charley, whose fish was tak- 
ing him down stream, but I very soon had my own busi- 
ness to attend to. I struck a fish which went away for 
about fifty yards, when he paused, and taking a leap in 
the air, let me see that I should have enough to do to land 


*See FOREST AND STREAM Oct. 7, 1886.—Ep. 








































































fences around their gardens lest the winds of heaven 
should <r a breath of sweet perfume to the nostrils of 
a r-by. 

t me tell your readers why a Worcester county 
farmer has posted his brook thissummer. The story ma 
seem incredible, but we have it from the farmer himself, 
and will give it in his own words: ‘“Two men came out 
here from Worcester to fish. They put up their team in 
my barn, fed my hay and grain, cat when they came up 
to the house to go home, called for some mik and a pie. 
We happened to have a pie on hand, and carried it out 
to them. After returning the empty dishes, they got 
into their buggy and drove off without even a ‘thank 
you.’ If that is a specimen of your city sportsmen, I 
will be hanged if they shall fish any more on my place.” 
One of these parties is a thorough gentleman, and could 
not be hired to do such a thing, and his mortification 
can be more easily imagined than expressed, when he 
subsequently by mere accident learned that the two- 
dollar bill that he put on the empty pie plate for his com- 

anion to carry into the house found its way into that 
tndividual’s pocket instead of into that of their host. 
FRED. 


him before dusk. This time he came at me, and kept me 
actively winding, until he was about ten yards of me when 
away he went down stream again, out of the hole and 
down the rapids. As soon as he slackened I put on the 
strain, he got away again after a little, but I had strong 
tackle and let him strain all it would bear, walking down 
stream after him. As he glided into the next hole, he 

ve up tugging, and winding in as I walked toward him, 

soon had him in hand, and might easily have hauled 
him up a gentle slope, but the bank was a foot ubove 
water, and I had tosummon my chuprassee with his land- 
ing hook. He made a miss, and away the fish went again, 
showing more fight than I thought he had ieft in him, but 
the next time he was very tractable, and taking the land- 
ing hook, I inserted it deftly in his gills, and drew him 
out, a good twenty-pounder. 

It was now getting dark, and there was still no sign of 
Charley, who had disappeared round a bend in the stream 
just as I struck my last fish. I cooied, and to my dismay 
the reply came from nearly half a mile down stream. 
Our only attendant was with me, and putting up my rod 
and taking the rifle from him, I bade him take the fish 
and follow. In about a quarter of a mile I got a glimpse 
of Charley coming toward us, but with no fish. ‘It was 
the biggest fish I ever saw in the river,” said Charley as 
he came near, ‘‘fifty pounds if he wasan ounce. I had the 
landing-net under him, but he was too big to get into it. 
At last I got it over his head, got hold of the handle with 
both hands, and was just lifting him when you cooied, 
and the same instant away went the fish, smashing the 
rod first and then sna ping the line.” I showed him my 
big fish, which he said would have made good bait for 
the one he had on. 

We climbed up to the road. There was a good star- 
light sky, and in little odds of half an hour we had 
reached the bungalow without adventure. 

The next morning I had a letter from an old friend, 
Colonel W., telling me that he could get ten days leave 
and the loan of a couple of elephants, and asking when 
it would best suit me for him to bring a friend, a Capt. 
S., along with him, and what they should bring. I re- 
sponded promptly that I wanted four clear days to work 


WORCESTER, Mass., July 22. 


Bass IN BAY OF QUINTE.—Bellville, Ont., July 23.— 
There are plenty of big black bass in the Bay of Quinte 
this year, and they are just beginning to bite freely. A 
week ago Mr. M. D. Ward caught one that weighed 43lbs., 
and yesterday Mr. Wm. Ormond took, among others, 
four which weighed 34, 4, 44 and 54lbs. respectively. 
There is no guess-work about these weights, as the fish 
were weighed ona correct scale in the presence of wit- 
nesses.—R, 8. B. 
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they would have to import their own luxuries. 
SHIKAREE. 


WORM AND FLY. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


pect to fin 


believer in the boy with a 


majority of cases man 


“other creek,” where the fishing is always ‘“‘a great deal 
better than it is here;” but who ever gets to that stream? 
CECIL CLAY. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


FARMER BROWN’S TROUT. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It is not my intention at this time to express an opinion 
as tothe most likely place to find bristles, whether on 
the back of farmer Brown or the sportsmen who cap- 
tured his fish, but to call the attention of your readers 
to the doings of a member of the Worcester Sportsman’s 
Club that savors strongly of pork. There are several 
good fishing Dau within an hour’s ride of our city that 
would afford ample opportunity for enjoyment to the 
lovers of the rod, whose business will not admit of their 
going far from home, were it not for the much-to-be- 
regretted fact that a gentleman whose name appears on 
the memberhsip roil of the Worcester Sportsman’s Club 
has for a few dollars or by some other means obtained 
permission to post nearly all of these ponds, or at least 
those most easy of access where the fishing is good for 
anything. 

A club whose aim and object is to create a love for a 
pastime that is innocent and health-giving, whereby men 
are led to steal a few hours occasionally from the vortex 
of life’s never ceasing round of toil and worry ought to 
be the last to countenance such selfishness. 

Farmers as a rule are neither parsimonious nor dis- 
courteous. I have respect for the man who posts his 
land in self-protection against the wanton carelessness 
of the thoughtless hunter who, if he sees a rabbit go into 
a wall, will pull it down, or who will leave the bars 
down, when the cattle enter and destroy the cabbage, but 
none whatever for the city gentleman who is so devoid 
of those principles that go to make up a true sportsman, 
that in order to gratify his own selfish nature he will 
debar others the privileges he would have accorded to 
him, and then take a morbid satisfaction in telling the 
‘‘boys” how many pounds of pickerel he has taken of a 
morning before breakfast. 

Every man has his pleasures. To some it is in tossing 
ia penny to a beggar; to others it is in erecting high 


accounts, 
beer and venison, and the 
flesh of the ‘‘unclean,” but as to mutton and turnips and 
such like delicacies of civilized life, I had none, and that 
if he and the Captain could not put " with jungle fare 


















When I get home from my office this afternoon I ex- 
a the FOREST AND STREAM for this week await- 

ing me, and, unless the warm weather has affected the 
recent cord, pinhook and bait boom, another article upon 
the inefficiency of fly-fishing and the delights of ‘“‘yank- 
ing ’em out.” Of course there will be one or more about 
the best sort of cannon to use in hunting, and on that 
subject, or rather as to the use of a rifle in hunting, I have 
ahalf finished letter somewhere about my table now, 
which I will send you when I look it up and complete it. 
What I write for now is to say that I wish to be put down 
fairly and squarely as an advocate of the fly and a dis- 
le and cord. I have been 
fishing for trout for over thirty years, first with bait, used 
always on snooded hooks, but sometimes with a cut pole, 
oftener with a rod; afterward, from 1857 on, for ten years 
or so, with fly or bait, as I happened to fancy, since that, 
with fly only, and the result of my observations may be 
ut thus: Where the traditional or actual native and I 
fish together with bait I can beat him all to pieces, because 
I have better tackle and know twice as much about the 
business as he does. When he uses bait and I flies—I 
mean, of course, when it is possible to fish with a fly, not 
when the water is too high or the brook so small and 
buried in laurel or other underbrush so as to prevent the 
use of a rod—I can always catch as many, and in a 
more than he. I consider the 
boy with a pole and cord, who can catch fabulous num- 
bers of trout while the poor fly-fisher gets none, an un- 
mitigated humbug. There is no such boy. If there is he 
must dwell in the mysterious region where lies that 


THE NEW YORK OYSTER COMMISSION. 


WE have the second report of Eugene G. Blackford, Com- 
missioner of Fisheries, in charge of the oyster investi- 
gation and of surveys of oyster territory for the years 1885 
and 1886, dated Jan. 20, 1887. It is full of interesting material, 
and is fully illustrated with artotype plates of oysters in 
different stages of growth, and of their food, together with a 
map of the shellfish territories of the State of New York 
showing the natural growth beds and the triangulation and 
surveys on planted beds as far as the work has gone. 

The investigation has been conducted with a view to as- 
certain, first, the facts as to the decrease in the number of 
beds of oysters of natural growth in the waters of the State; 
secondly, as to the cause of such decrease; thirdly, as to the 
methods to be used to increase the supply; and lastly, as to 
how the planting of artificial beds can Test be encouraged. 

The delay for presenting the report of 1885 was occasioned 
by the death of Prof. Henry J. Rice, who was in immediate 
charge of the work, and whose sudden death left a great deal 
of unfinished manuscript. It is noteworthy that the result 
of the investigation has shown that there is a decrease in the 
supply of oysters in State waters, which has resulted from 
the depletion of the natural growth beds by excessive fishing, 
and by the pollution of the weters of the bays and sounds 
near the city of New York, and also by the lack of scientific 
culture of the planted beds. The damage done by such 
natural ‘enemies as the starfish, the drill and the winkle, 
has been small compared with the above causes, 

The experiments in oyster hatching at Cold Spring Harbor 
by Mr. Fred Mather have heen conducted with entire satis- 
faction and success. The fact that oysters can be success- 
fully propagated artificially has been clearly demonstrated, 
and the report of these experiments is given in full and have 
appeared in our columns. 

he report of Mr. W. G. Ford, Jr., engineer appointed to 
make a survey of the oyster territory, will be found of great 
value to oystermen. It was necessary before any sale of 
lands under water could be made, that there should bea 
careful survey of the beds of natural growth, in order that 
they might be set 4 and preserved as the law requires. 

Mr. Ford has done his work thoroughly as far as he has 
gone. The methods of surveying lots was as follows: 

Suppose a given lot is bounded by four sides. The boat 
was placed over each of the four corners, in turn, and held 
in position while [ took a number of sextant angles between 
the triangulation points I had already determined on shore. 
In this way each corner was determined independently of 
the others, and it made no difference how many corners there 
were. Just before leaving a station we bent a tag to the 
stake, of which the following is an example: 


NEw YORK OYSTER SURVEY 
Cor. No. 39A. 80 Fulton Market, N. ¥. 
Owners: 


ELMER DECKER, N. E. Cor. 


TOTTEN & HOPPING, S. E. Cor. 

E. P. MANEE, S. W. Cor. 

SHERMAN DECKER, N. W. Cor. 
Date, August 23, 1886. 





And on the back, ‘“‘Owners will please send word to the 
oftice whether this is correct or not.” This saved an im- 
mense amount of time, for it was impossible to arrange it so 
that neighbors would always be present, when their lots 
were surveyed, as one man might own half a dozen lots in 
different parts of the Bay. For instance, if Black and White 
were neighbors, and I surveyed Black’s property first, when 
I took White out it was only necessary for him to verify the 
tagged stake and pass on to those not common with Black. 
In some cases a man’s yey was surveyed by his neigh- 
bors having designated theirs on all sides, in which case it 
was only necessary for him to write to headquarters that 
the designations were correct. 

There is some magnificent land available for oyster cul- 
ture in different sections of the waters of the State, and com- 

aratively little of it is in use. There are many places in 

ong Island Sound where it is only necessary to throw in 
shells in order to get a fine set, and the beds thus sown will 

roduce in a few years large quantities of marketable oysters. 
fn talking with oystermen Mr. Ford found that many would 
avail themselves of this territory had they the assurance 
that their interest would receive the proper protection and 
the lands made valuable by their labor would not be taken 
away from them. In marking out the limits of the natural 
beds I have followed your instructions, to give benefits of 
doubt to the masses of poorer classes of oystermen. 

The area of the natural beds is fifteen thousand five hun- 
dred and ee (15,586) acres. Area of lands available 
for shellfish cultivation, three hundred and ninety-three 
thousand six hundred (393,600) acres. 

The report of the food of the oyster and of the fresh and 
salt-water diatoms found in them, by Mr. Bashford Dean, 
instructor in biology in the College of the City of New York, 
is a very important paper and will repay careful perusal. 
Mr. Dean made analyses of quantitive rather than chemical 
qualities of waters from different portions of Long Island, 
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and discusses the influence of weather, temperature and 
locality on the fattening of oysters in fresh water, and other 
interesting questions. 

The report of Mr. Joseph Mersereau, oyster protector for 
the six months ending Nov. 30, 1886, is given. He treats of 
the dumping of garbage in Long Island Sound and of his 
arresting some of the captains of tugs for this offense, and 
also of the dumping of sludge acids and other refuse from 
oil refineries, which has become not only a source of great 
injury to the shellfish and other fishes of New York Harbor, 
but is also a source of great annoyance to yachtsmen. 
Samples of water containing refuse matter from the oil 
works were obtained, which, together with a sworn com- 
plaint in each case where it could be traced to its source 
caused the Grand Jury of Richmond county to indict several 
parties charged with these offenses. Three of these cases 
cove been called for trial, the parties pleading not guilty, 
with the proviso that they might amend their plea and plead 
guilty, if so disposed, at the next term of court in February. 

Newtown and Gowanus creeks, North and East River 
water fronts of New York city and Brooklyn have been 
visited and the pollution of the water at different points 
noted. There are now on hand forty samples of refuse, and 
on each it is expected to make complaints in the near future. 

The following is an extract from certain affidavits made 
by Garret P. Wright, Jacob I. Housman and William H. 
Van Name, who are among the largest oyster planters and 
wholesale dealers doing business at the foot of West Tenth 
street, New York city, viz.: ‘‘Whenever the oysters pass 
through this film or scum, in being put into or taken from 
the floats, the shells get covered with the scum and smell of 
kerosene, and in the process of opening the oysters are 
spoiled by getting a kerosene taste. I have taken oysters to 
market and had them complained of or refused on account 
of this smell and taste, and the oysters from Port Richmond 
may have gotten a bad name for this reason. If the soiling 
and covering of the Kill Von Kull with this scum or film 
continues, I believe that my trade will be broken up or that 
I shall be obliged to go elsewhere to practice it.”’ 

Concluding this report Mr. Mersereau says: ‘‘In respect to 
the emission of sludge acid or other refuse matter from the 
oil refineries located on the Kill Von Kull and Staten Island 
Sound (Arthur Kill), I have to say, that the offense proceeds 
from establishments located on the New Jersey side of said 
streams. I would therefore respectfully suggest that an ef- 
fort be made to bring about a conference between a commit- 
tee to be appointed by the Legislature of the State of New 
York, and a committee to be appointed by the Legislature 
of theState of New Jersey, to the end that each State enact a 
law of the same tenor and purport, to effectually eradicate 
the aforesaid evil.” 

Taken as a whole this report of Mr. Blackford’s forms a 
most valuable addition to the literature of the oyster, and 
deals with questions to which little attention has so far been 
paid, but which will surely claim the attention of enterpris- 
ing oystermen in the future. 

MASSACHUSETTS LOBSTER LAW.—There has been 
much dispute about the proper way to measure lobsters to 
determine whether they come in the 10!gin. length. By an 
amendment of the law, passed at the last session of the 
Legislature, the mode of measuring is made definite. Sec- 
tion 84 of Chapter 91 of the Public Statutes is amended so as 
to read as follows: ‘‘Whoever sells or offers for sale or has 
in his possession a lobster less than 10!¢in. in length, meas- 
uring irom the extremity of the bone projecting from the 
head, to the end of the bone of the middle flipper of the tail 
of the lobster, extended on its back its natural length, shall 
forfeit $5 for every such lobster; and in all prosecutions 
under this section, the possession of any lobster not of the 
required length shall be prima facie evidence to convict.” — 
F. R. Suatruck, Dep. Fish Com’r State of Mass, 








ADULT CARP FOR STOCKING.—We often have in- 
quiries for adult carp for persons who do not wish to wait 
for the growth of the small fish distributed by the U.S. Fish 
Commission. Once in a while we hear of a few being offered 
for sale, but they are usually bought at once and that is the 
last of it. It would pay those who have them in quantities 
and can furnish them from one to two pounds’ weight, to 


advertise them. 
Che Fennel. 
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FIXTURES. 


DOG SHOWS. 

Sept. 7 and 8.—Second Show of the Fox-Terrier_Club, Newport, 
R. I. Entries close Aug. 27. F. Hoey, Sec., Long Branch, N. _ 

Sept. 13 to 16.—First Show St. Paul and Minnesota Kennel Club, 
aed Ao amma W. G. Whitehead. Secretary; Chas. Weil, Super- 
intendent. 

Sept. 20 to 23.—Fourth Show of the New Jersey Kennel Club, 
Waverly, N. J. Percy C. Ohl, pocretary, 44 Broadway, N. Y, 

Sept. 20 to 23.—Wisconsin Kennel iub’s ‘Aamaal Show, Mil- 
waukee, Wis. Rh. D. Whitehead, Manager. 

Oct, 12 and 13.—Third Annual Show of the Stafford Kennel Club, 
Stafford Springs, Conn. R.S. Hicks, Secretary. 

FIELD TRIALS. 

Sept. 6.—Manitoba Field Trials Club Field Trials. Derby entries 
will close July-1; all-aged entries Aug. 1. Secretary, Hubert Galt, 
Winnipeg, Manitoba. 

Oct. 31.—First Annual Field Trials of the Indiana Kennel Club 
at Bicknel, Ind. Open to dogs owned in Indiana. P. T. Madison, 
Secretary, Lock Box 4, Indianapolis, Ind. 

Novy. 7.—Third Annual Field Trials of the Western Field Trials 
Association. R,C. Van Horn, Secretary, Kansas City, Mo. 

Nov, 21.—Ninth Annual Field Trials of the Eastern Field Trials 
Club, at High Point, N. C. W. A. Coster, Secretary, Flatbush, 
Kings County, N. Y. 

December.—First Annual Field Trials of the American Field 
Trials Club, at Florence, Ala. C. W. Paris, Secretary, Cincinnati, 


AMERICAN KENNEL CLUB METHODS. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If there is a trifling error, as claimed by Mr. Elliot Smith, 
in my letter in your paper of June 30, there certainly is a 
flagrant one in Mr. Smith’s communication in reply thereto. 
Mr. Smith claims that it was none of ‘*Wacouta’s”’ business 
what he (Mr. Smith) ruled or did not_rule at a meeting of 
the A. K. C. In other words, because I am neither a delegate 
nor even a member of a club belonging to that august body 
the A. K. C., whatever it does or leaves undone is none 0 
business. 

n this respect Mr. Smith is in error; and if there be many 
of the delegates who hold the same opinion as the president, 
it is small wonder that they act as they so often have done 
when sitting as a court of inquiry or of appeal. Asa breeder 
and an exhibitor it necessarily is a matter of concern to me 
what the A. K. C. does or does not do. Mr. Smith seems to 
think that whatever a majority decides to do is right, and 
the result concerns no one else but the parties directly inter- 
ested. On the contrary, every exhibitor in the country is 
interested, and every exhibitor has a perfect right to ques- 
tion any decision that appears so flagrantly wrong as the 
Beaufort-Patti M. case. 

_ In the letter that Mr. Smith objects to I stated that I was 
informed that Mr. Smith ruled there would be no objection 
to the change of proxy. Iam sorry that I was misinformed 





on the subject, but at the same time surprised to learn from 
Mr. Smith that he considers it no concern of his at all what 
was done with the proxy or who held it. I said that Mr. 
Smith’s approval was not the only necessary thing. Mr. 
Smith says his approval was of no consequence at all—that 
it did not matter to the A. K. C. who held the proxy. If so, 
then the A. K. C. and its gmoney hold queer notions as to 
what is customary in such bodies. Such a statement must 
have been made by Mr. Smith in a moment of irritation at 
being criticised, for he must certainly know that it was the 
duty of the meeting to see that every vote cast was a quali- 
fied one, which includes the duty of seeing that the delega- 
tion of the proxy was authorized, for if not authorized such 
a vote cast would invalidate the entire proceedings of the 
meeting. Mr. Smith’s presentation of the case would imply 
that he considers himself, as president of the A. K. C., mere- 
\y a figure head, for he says it was none of his business how 
the proxy was transferred or who held it. Furthermore, I 
did not claim that Mr. Vredenburgh was not entitled to vote 
at the December meeting. I said he was not entitled to vote 
at the last ——e In December Mr. Vredenburgh held a 
proxy, in May he did not, and the fact that he was qualified 
at the December meeting gave him no power to move a re- 
consideration at a meeting where his functions were purely of 
a clerical, not a representative nature. 

It would “Per strange to any one not posted on the 
methods of A. K. C., that the president, when he made a 
ruling, notwithstanding that it was correct in its effect, or 
any other of the dele ates, never caught on to the nonsense 


—— by Mr. Munhall when he gave as a reason for 


is motion the point that officers were not allowed to vote 
upon proxies, he giving Article IV. of the constitution as 
authority. Of course it is highly improbable that such a 


thing asa ovr of the constitution would be found at a meet- 


ing of the A. C., but had there been a loose copy lying 
around, any of the delegates having curiosity to La at 
Article IV. would have found that it said nothing about 
proxies. What it does say is that officers shall not vote 


upon business before the executive committee unless regu- 


larly elected delegates from their club. It necessarily fol- 
lows that any one entitled to become a delegate is fit to 
hold a proxy. 

But what is the use of going more fully into the details of 
this folly any more. This final reconsideration will, no 
doubt, settle it in a proper manner, notwithstanding Mr. 
Richard’s ridicule of Mr. Drake’s manly way of moving for 
a reconsideration as soon as he saw the true state of the 
case, for as Mr. Wade justly remarks, ‘there is good mater- 
ial in the A. K. C., and I think there is enough of it to 
leaven the whole body in the future.’’ It is to be hoped so, 
at any rate, for if the A. K. C. fails what indeed is to take 
its place? If there be no central body with jurisdiction over 
show matters, or that can sit down upon the knaves and the 
fools, dog showing will be at the mercy of little cliques, and 
showing dogs will become a farce if there be no authority to 
prevent fraud, misrepresentation and trickery. WACcOUTA. 


St. PAUL. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Mr. Watson’s digs at me in yours, 14th and 21st, call for 
short replies. The Sans Souci opinion is ‘‘famous’’ because 
‘*‘Porcupine”’ has constantly referred to it in inverted com- 
mas, s to the opinion itself I refer the case to your readers, 
as it was published in FOREST AND STREAM of Sept. 30, 1886, 
and ask them to read it dispassionately, and find fault with 
it if they can. Don’t go off at half cock with the impression 
that it means this, that or t’other, but take it for just what it 
says. I never said aught in extenuation of ‘incorrect’’ des- 
criptions; I maintain that ‘‘incomplete’’ descriptions should 
not disqualify; the difference is so broad and palpable that 
it does not need pointing out. On the proxy transfer I have 
nothing to say, as that belongs to ‘‘Wacouta,” and that 
noble savage has a scalping knife of his own and knows how 
to use it. Iam sorry that Mr. Smith got so far off the track 
on this point. Iam not and never have been Mr. Smith’s 
apologist, but I can say, and prove that he publicly ex- 
esa his opinion that Mr. Mason was entitled to the 

averly special. Put that in your pipe and smoke it! I do 
not propose to undertake any such job as Mr. Watson gives 
me, but can say that the correctness of the Pittsburgh cata- 
logue was entirely due to Mr. Whitman. Does Mr. Watson 
suppose that it was evolved from ‘100 cents on the dollar?’’ 
I know that Mr. Whitman changed the entries from the way 
the exhibitor made them, in one case, wrongly as I think. 
But the idea that Mr. Whitman’s accuracy proves that the 
rule is comprehended by the public generally! And this in 
an article showing up the blunders of the A. K. C.! Well, 
well, well! 

Now just take this identification rule: It prescribes that 
the dog must be identified by name, and if known, date of 
birth, name of breeder, name of sire and dam, and that if 
any of these are not known, it must be entered as “pedigree 
unknown.”’ Mr. Watson’s point is that the most trivial 
failure to comply with every minutia of the rule must work 
disqualification; that a rule that requires inference as to its 
meaning must be administered with the most Draconian 
severity; I dispute; I maintain that where the obligations 
and directions of the rule are not clearly and unmistakably 
pointed out, the spirit of the rule must govern in the appli- 
cation of penalties. On this point I appeal to such - te 
showing lawyers as Messrs. Peshall, Dudley, T. B. Dorsey, 
McKennan, etc. (I do not include Mr. Smith, as Mr. Watson 
might deny the authority.) Now what is the spirit of the 
rule? Does it not plainly  accang to the securing of plain and 
sufficient identification of the dog, so that there can be no 
evasion or deceit as to its identity? And do not the name, 
date of birth and names of sire and dam, clearly establish 
this without name of breeder? Or are we justified in hag- 
gling over every letter of the law, and casting its spirit to 
the winds? Remember that a majority of exhibitors know 
but little of dog show rules, and characterize, if you can, 
the justice of punishing them for the most trifling omission. 

My dear Mr. Haldeman, ‘“‘Let us proceed to business.” 
You are the prosecutin oe please state your case and 
name the instances wherein the A. K. C. has deliberately 
and purposely — wrong since the days of ‘‘construction,” 
‘thole in the wall’’ meeting and “‘setter standard.” I main- 
tain that the following clubs can always be relied on to go 
right (right inintent, if they do make mistakes), viz., New 
England, New Haven, Hartford, Providence, W. K. C., Hor- 
nellsville, New J ersey, Philadelphia and St. Paul. Detroit has 
not yet fully shown its hand. For the wrong mer always be 
counted Pittsburgh, Cincinnati and Cleveland. Nine to 
three, with one not proven, although the expectations of 
those who know Mr, Newberry are all in favor of his right 
course. Cannot such a roster be trusted to mean right and 
do right on the average? I may say that the very worst 
episode of the Beaufort-Patti M. case is the last, in Mr. 
Munhall’s motion to have the reconsideration laid on the 
table. This out-Herods Herod. The only honorable course 
to effect this end is a voting down of Mr. Drake’s motion, 
but to smother it under the table! Great snakes! I have 
complete confidence that it will be rejected by an over- 
whelming adverse vote, for its adoption would sound the 
knell of the A. K. C. It will beinstructive to note the votes 
in favor of this burking dodge. W. WADE. 


HULrTON, Pa., July 23. 


WAVERLY SHOW.—New York, July 21.-The New Jersey 
Kennel Club claims the dates Sept. 20, 21, 22 and 23,/1887, for 
holding their fourth bench show. This show is to be held 
in conjunction with the New Jersey State Agriculture 
Society’s fair at Waverly, N. J.—PERcY C. OHL, Sec’y Bench 


Show Com. 


MASTIFFS AT THE KENNEL CLUB’S SHOW. 


ELOW will be found the comments of the judge, Mr. M. 
B. Wynn, upon the mastiffs at the recent show of the 
Kennel Club, which we copy from the Kennel Gazette: 
“Thinking of Ranelagh as I sit down to write, I may say 
with Virgil, 
Sevitque canum latratus in auras. 
The challenge class for mastiff dogs contained collectively 
the highest merit. Of Beaufort, the winner, we shall have 
to mention further on. He was not only a long way the best 
all-round specimen in the show, but is perhaps the best mas- 
tiff at present in existence. Montgomery begins to show 
signs of having had his day, but just won the second place 
by his typical head. He is a better mastiff, but not so good 
a dog as the well-grown Victor Hugo, who shows too much 
of he boarhound, and is too long in head to be typical; 
nevertheless is a grand specimen, possessing what many 
have not, namely, great size and symmetry combined. The 
challenge class for bitches contained only the superb 
Cambrian Princess, too well known to need further com- 
ment on. In the open class for dogs Wodan, shown in bad 
condition, just managed to score first, owing to the really 


ood points he possesses. We gave him the benefit of the , 


oubt for possessing soundness and robustness of constitu- 
tion, of which his condition caused us to have grave doubts, 
and we hardly know if we were justified in placing him so 
forward under the circumstances. He is not sufficiently 
massive for his size, and still shows the cone, being very de- 
ficient in the temporal muscles. Alfgar made a good second. 
He is not a large dog, but possesses fair size, and except for 
a slight want of length is very symmetrical. His worst 
faults are his over large ears and full eyes, but his hind- 
quarters are a credit to either Hotspur or his brother—which- 
ever is his sire. The dark brindle Lionel came well up for 
third. He isa dog we have always admired. His light eye 
is against him, and he might be a trifle larger, but is not 
spoilt like so many by faults suggesting the hound or boar- 
hound crosses, Admiral (Beaufort excepted) the heaviest 
and best bodied dog in the show, seems a trifle weak in one 
of his hocks, and is — by his pointed (but not long) muz- 
zle, in line of profile loo ing wedge-shaped rather than 
square, and possessing no pendulosity of lip to cover it. In 
fact, what with his capital skull, he possesses a type of head 
far too common in low bred pug dogs, a type of head that 
cannot be too well guarded against in a mastiff dog. Hot- 
spur, by far the best headed mastiff in the class, is so 
dwarfed in his hindquarters that it is a pity so valuable a 
dog for stud purposes should be entered for competition, 
otherwise had we felt justified in so doing, we should have 
liked to have placed him first for head and shoulders alone. 
Ormonde, who promises to grow into a fair specimen, is 
rather full in eye, is too large in ear, and is at present some- 
what hollow in back. 

“After these there was nothing worth mentioning, the 
quality being below the average, and we missed such speci- 
mens as Minting, Orion and Boatswain. and mastiff fanciers 
need not be afraid to breed, for evidently the quality in the 
open class for mastiffs is weak, The open class for mastiff 
bitches was a very good one. The winner, Princess Ida, we 
have always liked, and, though other judges may differ with 
us, we consider she has those qualities which should be 
looked for in a brood bitch, and is superb in coat and color. 
Gerda, the second prize, except for want of blackness about 
the ears, is a little model, well grown, thoroughly symmetri- 
eal, and reminded us —— of Mr. Lukey’s once famous 
Beauty. Gerda is every inch a mastiff, but is small; still, 
while breeders should ever cultivate size, remembering a 
good big one should always beat a good little one, a judge 
can only go by merit, however disappointing to owners of 
larger specimens when those specimens betray faults, and 
those faults of mongrelism rather than bad rearing. Frigga, 
the third prize, and full sister to Gerda, is a trifle larger, but 
is not so good in muzzle, color or bone; still, she is thoroughly 
symmetrical. The brindle Zillah III. is spoilt by her bushy 
stern, pointed muzzle, general coarseness, and similarity to 
the St. Bernard in type; still, she is strong in some points 
calculated to make her a useful brood bitch. Holda, again, 
is thoroughly good in body, but is spoilt by her long, nar- 
row head and houndy ears. In mastiff dog puppies Con- 
stable made an easy win. sane also the prize for the best 
brindle in the show (which, by the way, were the most 
respectable collection of brindles that we have seen got to- 
gether), Constable is a big puppy, good in color and bone; 
his head, although a little long at present, should fill out, 
and he looks like making a worthy successor to old Cardi- 
nal. In bitch puppies Queen of Scots was the only one, but 
looked to be considerably over age—was, in fact, the oldest 
looking puppy we have ever seen, wane some mistake 
as to her age. Young Gipsy showe ve of size. The 
brace class was a very close thing, and difficult to decide 
either way. In stud dogs Orlando had it all to himself. He 
was looking more active and better than when we last saw 
him, and his head simply smothered everything in the show 
except that of his nephew, Beaufort; and Gerda, Frigga and 
Holda satisfactorily prove that he can beget good-bodied, 
symmetrical offspring. Gytha II., alone in brood bitches, is 
light, but is otherwise a good stamp, possessing no mongrel 

oints. In the novice class Alfgar had an easy win with 
rmonde (second), an improving dog. 

“The prize offered from America by Mr. W. Wade for the 
best mover, while it afforded great amusement to many, 
was to myself of considerable interest and of some little 
surprise, and as we know areport of the result will be looked 
forward to with considerable interest by many mastiff fan- 
ciers in America, we feel sure the space it'will occupy to 
detail it will not be grudged; and [ may here take the oppcr 
tunity to say, thanks to the untiring assistance of the rin 
stewards and useful suggestion of Mr. Gambier Bolton, 
was enabled to carry out what at first appeared a very diffi- 
cult task. As, with the sun blazing overhead, I sat (the 
autocrat of the hour) under the shade of the tent erected for 
our use with men and dogs panting around, the words of 
Augustus recalled themselves, eo sum inter suspiria et 
lacrymais;’ and the lines of Ovid, ‘Et hic prwdam pedibus 
petit, ille salutem; Alter inhzsuro similis,’ might have been 
written to describe the scene. From among the prize win- 
ners I selected among the best movers Gerda, Alfgar, Beau- 
fort, Admiral and Constable. After considerable walking 
and running about (in which the owners showed signs of 
distress far more than the dogs) I thought Constable, 
although limber enough, showed somewhat the weakness 
of puppyhood, and I was glad to be able to reduce them to 
four. Alfgar next went the least regularly, leaving only 
three in it. Beaufort, in spite of the immense amount of 
flesh he carried, went in splendid form, trotting really well, 
showing the best stifle action of the three, and I could not 
detect his hocks or legs failed him in the least; and I must 
own I was considerably and —— surprised to see him 
move so nimbly, considering his great weight, and should 
have felt bound to have awarded the prize to him only for 
the straddling of his hind legs, so generally seen in specimens 
born with dew claws. Ina bulldog this formation would be 
approved by some judges, and it recalled Mr. F. Adcock’s 
excellent description in ‘Webb,’ p. 275: ‘Stifles turning out 
so as to bring the hocks near together, and turn the feet out.’ 
However, the trial convinced me there is no decrepitude or 
want of activity about Beaufort. Admiral walked in good 
form, but I noticed while in the ring he showed a slight 
weakness in one hock, and when galloping slung one hind 
leg out; still, it was but very slightly. Gerda’s grand hind- 
quarters and muscular thighs pulled her through, for she 
walked and trotted as square as possible, and it was ve 
evident, both in her and her owner, a lack of wind was all 
that was needed. I have before now carefully watched race 
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desire to come to heel even on the fifth consecutive day of 
hard solid work. It is for the one reason that my pleasure 
in possessing beagles is for their work in the field, that I 
have never given any attention to obtaining bench exhibit- 
ors and I cannot, I find, combine under present laws both 
qualities and obtain a beagle that will do the — - 


hey gallo t, and greyhounds at play, as well 
a tng setae ye mastifis and fast fighters, andthe 
trial the five were subjected to I trust will set the matter of 
ability to move at rest. What with the amount of flesh the 
carried, and want of Soe regular exercise, not one woul 
have been fast enough to have stood any chance with a bear. 
Still, ‘Caius’ mentions the slowness of the mastiff owing to 
their cumbersome bodies, and I could detect ne amount of 
leg weakness among the prize winners (Hotspur losing place 
through this fault Ss otiye and altogether they were superior 
in hocks to many of the larger deerhounds. In conclusion, 
a certain lack of size among the winners was the chief de- 
fect, but I felt good little ones should ever beat indifferent 
larger ones, ann seeing the disproportionate, untypical, ill- 
aited animais the rage for size some time since produced 
reeders cannot do wiser than bear in mind the gy | 0 
the late J. W. Thompson, recorded in page 188 of ‘The His- 
tory of the Mastiff,’ for judges are sure to insist on charac- 
ter and symmetry combined, if they are judges, having bred 
good ones themselves.—M. B, WYNN.” 

























































A RABBIT HUNT BY MOONLIGHT. 


| was one evening in the month of December; the air was 
bitter cold and the moon shone bright. Jack S. and 
Harry C., both of whom owned beagles, asked me to join 
them in a moonlight rabbit hunt. A young Irishman, fresh 
from the Emerald Isle, accompanied us. Presently the ring- 
ing music of the beagles announced that a rabbit had been 
started. Placing ourselves along the edge of a thicket, in 
which the dogs could be distinctly heard, we breathlessly 
awaited the rabbit’s approach. ‘Hark!’ exclaimed Harry, 


approaching again. Be ready. Pat, get down off that fence, 
pe quit making such an infernal noise.”” The last injunc- 
tion was given to the Irishman, who had clambered upon the 
topmast rail of a worm fence, the better, I suppose, to see 
the fun, or it might have been to avoid th 

guns. The rabbit no sooner a peared in an open space than 
a stream of fire belched forth from three guns. The noise 
that accompanied the shooting was simply terrific. I really 
think the country people for miles around must have thought 
that a powder mill had burst. Tothe best of my knowledge, 
that rabbit still roams at his own sweet will. e saw noth- 
ing of him after the smoke had cleared away. 

Confound the luck,” says Jack, after he had recovered 
somewhat from his astonishment; ‘‘that comes from not 
chalking the ends of our guns. When I took aim, I could 
net tell whether I was pointing at the rabbit or at that tree- 





A FAITHFUL DOG. 


WHE high-blooded dog is not the only one that shows at 

times intelligence and excites our admiration. Some 
years ago, when employed as express messenger, I was on the 
run through Wilton, in Maine. One evening in ing the 
packages from the train a package fell between the rail and 
the station. I called the attention of the agent to the fact, 
and he intended to pick it up but forgot to do so. _ 

One of the section men owned a black cur ane passed 
over the track with him when on duty, which was only in 
the day time. This animal belonged to no breed in particu- 
lar. He was homely and rough. His coat was black, with 
occasionally a white hair, and it stood up straight all over 
him as if each hair was repelled from its neighbor by a bat- 
tery. He was long-legged, long-bodied, and his ears and tail 
were set on high. His eyes shone dimly through the hair. 
If placed upon the bench he would be a drawing card for his 
many faults. : Z ; 

In moving about that evening this dog discovered the 
package beside the track. He knew it did not belong there 
and comprehended the situation. He took charge of it, lay 
down beside it and remained there until morning. A man 
came along and tried to pick it up, but he forbade with a 
low growl, and refused to give it up until the agent came, 
to whom he “checked out his run” and gave up the goods 
with a knowing wag of his tail. In the night it had snowed 
and his back was covered with snow, but the ground _be- 
neath him was dry, showing his faithful vigil. I praised 
and patted the dog when the train passed in the morning, 
and thereafter he met me at the train with a wag of recog- 
nition as much as to say, ‘I will look out for your goods.”’ 

This was a common parcel of dry goods. How did this 
dog know it was more valuable than a bunch of paper? 
Does this not go to show that animals know much that we 
do not give them credit for, and that they reason ? 

EBENECOOK. 


you can’t find a piece of c . 

H.soon brought forth the desired article. We in turn chalked 
the ends of our gun barrels and then proceeded to hunt up an- 
other cotton tail. In going across a field Pat surprised one 
in a squat and as it bounded away it was neatly stopped by 
Jack. The dogs soon gave tongue in a neighboring corn 
field, so we hurried thither at once. Such a scampering to 
cover the intervening space that separated us from our 

uarry. I was the first to get in ashot and scored a miss. 
Harry took him on the jump and laid him on his back. We 
started four rabbits in the cornfield and killed three. I 
should say that they did the killing, because I missed every 
time. With all my chalking I could not see ahead of my 
gun when pointing it. It requires a great deal of practice 
and this occasion was my first experience. My companion 
chaffed me ont I felt somewhat annoyed, but ap- 
peared to take it coolly. “‘Why, Dave, I don’t believe you 
could hit a flock of barn doors flying with the moon shining 
on them; let’s see you hit my hat.”” With these words he 
shied his beaver into the air, and I, in a spirit of revenge, 
brought the gun to my shoulder and fired, The hat was 
picked up and the closest scrutiny failed to find a single 
shot hole in it. I came to the conclusion right there that 
as a moonlight gunner I was a complete failure and resolved 





BEAGLES FOR BENCH AND FIELD. 


Editor Forest and Stream: F 

I am gratified to observe that my short item upon “Beagles 
for Work and Show,” published in your issue of 14th inst., 
has drawn out a most interesting note from another admirer 
of the beagle. Now that there has opened up a discussion 
upon this subject—interesting as it must be to every owner, 
breeder and lover of the beagle—I sincerely hope, with Mr. 
Clark, that we may hear from some of our well-known breed- 
ers of beagles as to their experience in this direction. 

It is true that the columns of our kennel department have 
contained less matter pertaining to our little gamesters than 
their rightful position in the class of sporting dogs seems to 
warrant. I firmly believe they are more susceptible to train- 
ing, and better results can be obtained in the direction of 
field work than from any other class of game dogs. It is 
surprising how easily they can be taught to retrieve, answer 
when called, give warning where rabbit has gone to burrow, 
and many other as interesting acts. 

I am half convinced that from Mr. Clark’s explanation 
of the working of his beagles, taken in connection with the 
closing portion of his interesting letter, viz., ‘‘that I like the 
little dog best, only I want him to be able to last all day,’’ 
he entertains the same doubt as the writer, whether we pos- 
sess the beagle—restricted under the present rules—as near 

erfection as is possible. I would prefer the smaller size if 
Touma obtain equally as satisfactory results, but my experi- 
ence with a kennel of thirteen beagles directly contradicts 
the theory. I find in hunting the largest species of rabbit 
the smaller beagle in a day’s work finds it too ‘‘fast a pace,” 
and after two or three hours of work comes to heel. I can- 
not blame the little fellows. In the spirit willing but in the 
flesh weak—they do all that is in their power; they drive 
their little machinery at as high a rate of speed as is possible, 
but they are nneeenee in not being able to generate as 
much steam as their larger companions. With unequal 
—— power it is impossible to perform equal amount of 

abor. 

Mr. Clark’s statement that show winners have been petted 
too much and not given a chance to do as wellas they might 
do, strikes one nail squarly on the head, and confirms the 
statement in my letter that beagles were being bred soley for 
the bench without regard to their field requirements. The 
fact that field work in no wise enters into their requirements 
for bench winning has been responsible in a great measure for 
the present ignorance as to what size and proportion we can 
obtain best results with the beagle. If the bench winners of 
87 were compelled to go to the field and defend their laurels 
how many of them would come to fully realize that it isa 
somewhat (different task winning glory on bench and in the 
field. If there are qualities in a beagle that can only be per- 
fected by careful as well as constant work and discipline, and 
those qualities allowed to remain dormant, will the defect 
not show itself in their progeny? Ifa beagle has even a fair 
nose his scent can be encouraged to a sharp, keen one; he 
may have a good voice, and yet it can be trained into a grand 
and very deep one. Constant work will bring him out a 
hunter, sure and as faithful as untiring. Now let us give 
him the form and marks as required under present bench 
ruling and leave out the qualities in their improved and 
superior condition, and we have still a beagle eligible to the 
highest honors on the bench without a single consideration 
- eg favor toward making it a great breeding hound for the 

e 

If more of our breeders would just give a small share of 
their time to the field work of their beagles with a view of 
improving in every possible way their qualities of endur- 
ance and activity, they would be surprised at some of the 
results obtained and be in position to give us the informa- 
tion we havea — to expect from them. My experience 
with beagles under 14!4in. is a failure. I have now two in 
my kennel whose blood, as traced by igree, is as good as 
flows in the beagle breed, and upon which as much time has 
been consumed as upon my a hounds, with but one 
result—they cannot stand the work. 

My best results have been obtained with four les in 
my kennel whose sizes and proportions are very nearly the 
same, They stand 17}4in. in height, with chests measuring 
about 2634in., length of bodies and heads 24 to 25in. 

_ These bea les are wonderful stayers and by far the fastest 
in kennel, which I believe is due to their great depth of chest 
and ribs well sprung out, while their na and hindquart- 
ers are well developed. These dogs are very hardy and pos- 
sessed of great amount of bone and muscle. They seem ap- 
parently never to tire and I have yet to see them shirk or 


a hat twenty a away. Why Pat, who never had a gun 
in his hands 


here.’’ 


had reached the top we cou 
haste, hallooing lustily. Pushing on we beheld him comin 
toward us holding something in his hand. ‘‘Begorra, an 


and picked it up. Won’t some of yees take it away from 


to his ‘‘catch.”’ 
He had seen a skunk, and not being acquainted with its 
chief characteristic 


line for home,’ shouted Jack, ‘‘you’ll know a polecat when 
you see one, Pll bet.” 


could mistake a polecat for a rabbit, even in the moonlight. 
When we reached Jack’s house we found Pat in the stable. 


blessed minit I caught hold of it, sees I to meself, Pat, sure, 


subject the next day. J.H. T. 
STERILITY IN BITCHES. 


vestigations can do anything, such means cannot be applied 


— that an unusual number of bitches missed; one 
untsman asserting that they had done so in the ratio of six 
out of nine among those under his charge. The very same 
season it was found difficult to get mares in foal, and an 
unusual number were barren. The following season, and 
for some years, there was nothing particularly notable in 
these sort of statistics; but last year they were worse than 
ever. The Duke of Beaufort, it was said, had fifteen or six- 
teen couples of bitches that missed, the Fitzwilliam nine 
couples, and the Atherstone, Oakley, Rufford, and other 
kennels suffered more or less. It is now ascertained that 
the spring of 1886 was just as disastrous among horses 
and that some of the stud farms devoted to blood stock had 
the worst season ever known. One very large stud, perhaps 
the largest in England, sent out thirty-two mares to various 
stallions at a distance from home, at a cost of over 2,000 sovs. 
in fees, and the crop of foals from these has been only four- 
teen. This year it has reached us both from studs and ken- 
nels that the results will be still more deplorable, as it is 
rumored that the Oakley have not a bitch in Pup i and an 
owner of a stud has told us within the last few hours that 
he has never experienced such a season for mares giving the 
most unwelcome signs that they have yet to be in foal. 

The same features being apparent among two sets of ani- 
mals of totally different natures must set people thinking 
for a cause touching these disasters. The season some years 
back that we have alluded to was | down by the stud 
owners at the time to the quantity of rain that had fallen 
during the previous year; but this could have been no rea- 
son, to a what has been done in more recent times, as 
there have been very dry seasons, hay and all provender has 
been particularly well saved, and stock of all kinds has been 
generally healthier. There must besome more direct atmos- 
— influence, and the currents of excessive cold that have 

isturbed our climate late in winter and early spring seems 
the most probable cause of anything to be suggested. Will 
the weather specialists think so, and can they define the cur- 
rents of cold in a way to give some reasons for the effects we 
are ascribing? 


“T hear it coming; there, it has stopped to listen; now it is 


e contents of our 


top yonder. Harry, just 2 ae your clothes and see if 
alk. 


never to go on any such fool’s errand again. Couldn’t hit 


uring the whole course of his existence, could 
have done no worse. How consoling it was to hear Jack re- 
mark, “Dave, I don’t believe you have any shot in your 
cartridges.” ‘No shot! I am willing to swear that I put 
an ounce of No. 6 in each one of them,” exasperatedly re- 
turned I. ‘‘Let’s move on, it’s getting too cold to stand 


During the evening ten rabbits were found, seven of which 
were killed. About 10 o’clock we took up our homeward 
march. Pat was directed to go ahead and tell the folks at 
home to have a blazing fire and lunch ready for us. He 
hurried forward and a over a hill. Before we 

hear him returning in great 


hat’s this I’ve caught?” exclaimed he. ‘‘Phew! how the 
irty baste smells. I seen it squattin’ anent the stone wall 
me? Devil a bit do I want the nasty crature.’’ There stood 
Pat, as pitiable looking an object as I ever saw, still clinging 


) captured it. We gave him as widea 
berth as possible. ‘‘Drop that cussed thing and strike a bee 


Throwing the skunk down he obeyed his employer’s com- 
mand with alacrity. We laughed until our sides fairly 
ached. Verily it must have been a very green Irishman who 


Other clothes were brought him, and his perfumed ones laid 
aside for burial. ‘‘Indade, I thought it was a rabbit, but the 


yees made a mistake,” explained he, when questioned on the 


T= facts that are being brought forward in connection 
with the above subject are so serious as to make it quite 
a question of the day among breeders; and if scientific in- 


too quickly. About seven years ago there were general com- 


To ons that our suggestion is correct, the object in the 
future will be to find a remedy for one of nature’s freaks; 
and the two elements of air and water must be regarded as 
the main points of attack. It requires no arguments to prove 
that the changes in the condition of water are due to atmos- 
een causes, and animal life especially will drink and 

reathe the same factor of health simultaneously. It will 
be necessary as a precaution for the future to regulate tem- 
perature, both in stabling and kennels set apart to accom- 
modate breeding stock, and at the same time water must be 
under the same sort of control. We feel convinced that this 
will be the right track to follow, as from close inquiry we 
find that the above epidemic, if we may call it so, has not 
been noticeable among house pets, such as toy dogs, etc.. 
but among all other sorts kept in outside kennels or allowed 
to run about loose. Among foxhounds it has been specially 
prevalent, and we have heard of it in cases of collies, setters 
and fox-terriers. A six-year old collie bitch that had never 
missed before was the victim of an accident in getting 
loose, when she should have been closely guarded, and im 
that case fruitful impregnation was almost a certainty, but 
it did not prove so, and ten out of thirteen fox-terrier bitches 
have proved barren since January the first. These were 
mostly kept in outside kennels with the usual kind of yards 
for running aboutin. As asign, too, that itis an ailment 
attributable to the weather, there have been no complaints 
from greyhound owners and this may be accounted for by 
the fact that greyhounds are invariably kept in warm ken- 
nels, and they are clothed at exercise in cold weather. 

It cannot be difficult to keep a kennel at one temperature, 
or to have covered-in exercising grounds for ee bitches 
under the same conditions. hether full or partial pre- 
cautions of this kind may be necessary remains to be proved, 
as it may be simply the temperature of the sleeping houses 
that has anything to do with it. For the correct temper- 
ature of water there is the easiest of remedies, as various 
contrivances are in existence to chill water to any temper- 
ature, and at the South Coast Stud Farm (Lord de Roth- 
shild’s) one has been so fixed that all the troughs from which 
the mares can drink are filled with running water just tepid, 
and so influenced by pipes in connection with a very small 
fire. For foxhound kennels it would be the easiest thing 
possible to have such a contrivance from the boiling house, 
or it would be equally applicable to every sort of kennel by 
the aid of the smallest saddle room fire. That some con- 
sideration will have to be paid to this eo is clear enough, 
as from all indications the same kind of late severe winters 
will — these shores for many years to come.—Kennel 
Gazette. 


WAS THE DOG MAD? 


Hs are two reports of the same occurrence. The Sun 
and the Times are both on Park Row, the scene of the 
excitement, and each presumably got its information at first 
hand: 
From the Evening Sun, July 22. 
SOMEBODY’S PET DOG KILLED. 


A poor little dog created a terrible amount of excitement 
on Park Row, in front of the Post Office, this morning. He 
was a brown-eyed, amiable animal of the fox-terrier ny 
and the only thing that troubled him was to find his owner, 
for he had evidently got lost. The dog ran “= and down 
looking at every one it met, ey in the hope of find- 
ing its master. Pretty soon the young lads began to notice 
it, and before long the cry of ‘*‘mad dog’ was raised. A 
stalwart policeman from the corner of Beekman street ran 
after the dog with his revolver in one hand and his clubin 
the other. e saw that there was no sign of madness in the 
dog and put up his revolver, but made an effort to capture 
it. The crowd, seeing the officer in full chase, became ex- 
cited and so did the dog. The dog ran up and down, stumb- 
ling between the feet of the pedestrians, until it seemed 
almost crazed with terror. The man who switches the tracks 
for the horse cars yy ane to be standing near where the 
dog ran. He raised the iron bar with which he operates the 
switch, and with one blow stretched poor doggie dead in the 
street. For the next few hours the switchman was the hero 
of the hour, and hundreds gazed on the poor little animal 
and told each other how fortunate it was that no one had 
been bitten by it. 

From the New York Times, July 23, 


MAD DOG IN THE STREET. 


There was a mad dog in Park Row yesterday. It came 
running up Broadway at 10:30 o’clock in the morning, with 
a short, sharp, terrified yelp, so peculiar as to attract atten- 
tion. A number of pedestrians on the crosswaik below the 
Post Office heard the peculiar _— and looked around to dis- 
cover a gray and black mongrel, a cross between a terrier 
and a spitz, snapping at their heels. They jumped out of 
his path with white faces, and the alarm being given the 
brute was allowed a wide berth. It ran up Park Row snap- 
ping at men here and there, and pursued v a crowd of yell- 
ing boys throwing at it everything movable they could lay 
hands upon. One little boy, an Italian match peddler, who 
was directly in its path, put out his hand as the dog ran 
toward him, and the cur snapped at it, sinking its sharp 
teeth deeply in the flesh and causing a profuse hemorrhage. 
Doors were slammed as the beast ran by, and whenever it 
tried to run into a store or down a flight of basement stairs 
it was blocked by somebody. Half way up the square it 
turned and ran back toward the Post Office corner. As it 
a gp there Michael Bennett, the switchman of the 

ourth avenue line, stood in readiness and struck it a blow 
on the head with an iron rod that crushed in its skull and 
laid it limp and still on the pavement. Its body was pushed 
into the gutter and remained there throughout the day. 


ST. PAUL DOG SHOW.—We have received the premium 
list of the St. Paul and Minnesota Kennel Club for their 
first dog show, to be held at St. Paul, Sept. 13 to 16. Cham- 
pion prizes of $10, both for dogs and bitches, are offered in 
the important classes, with $10 and $5 in the open and $5 and 
$3 in the puppy classes. Six kennel prizes of $20 each, and 
eight of $15 each are offered by the club. There are also 
nearly one hundred special prizes. Entries close Sept. 1. For 
premium lists and entry blanks, address W. G. Whitehead, 
174 East Fourth street, St. Paul, Minn. 


KENNEL NOTES. 


Notes must be sent on prepared blanks, which are fur- 
nished free on receipt of stamped and addressed envelope. 
Sets of 200 of any one form, bound for retaining duplicates, 
are sent for 30 cents. 

NAMES CLAIMED. 

= Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 

Clifton’s Burt, Clifton’s Choice, Clifton’s Dettie, Clifton’s Eva, Clif- 
ton’s Fancy and Clifton’s Girleen. By Clifton Kennels, Jersey City, 
N. J., for liver and white pointers, two dogs and four bitches, 
whelped July 14, 1887, by Graphic out of Clover (King Bow—Dot). 

Clifton’s Al. By Clifton Kennels, Jersey City, N. J., for liver 
and white ticked pointer dog, whelped July 14, 1887, by Graphic 
out of Clover Ging Bow—Dot). 

Jeune Obo. . L.. Dearborn. Dorchester, Mass., for black 
cocker spaniel dog, whelped April 28, 1887, by Perrin’s Shady (Obo 
II.—Darkie) out of Judy Obo (Obo Il.—Daisy Zulu). Wrongly 
printed Junie last week. 

Naso of Bergen, Luck of Naso, Royal Naso, Gem of Naso, Beau- 

ort Naso, Lady Naso, Belle of Naso and Beauty Naso. By Floyd 
ail, Jersey City, N. J., for liver and white pointers, five dogs and 
three bitches, whelped July 25, 1887, by Naso of Devonshire (Nick 
of Naso—Devonshire Queen, A.K.R. 3127) out of Lady Isabella 
(Beaufort—Fanny Turner). 
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IL. (A.K 
NAMES CHANGED. 


Keystone Kennels to Myrtlewood Kennels. 
Waverly, Pa. 
BRED. 


2” Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 
Lakme—®tho. 


(A.K.R. 483), July 8. 






July 6. 
Madge—Dublin Scot. McEwen & Gibson’s 
hitch Madge (Highlander—Hasty) to Chestnut 
lin Scot (The Colonel—Jessie), May 81. 
Lucy—Racer. F,. C. Rochester’s (Logan, O.) 
(Drive II.—Fanny) to Geo. H. Hill’s Racer (Rally—Lill), July 14. 
Belle Randolph—Naso of Kippen. H, L. Rice’s (Quincy, 
pointer bitch 


Maggie), May 25. 
Friza— Otho. 
nard bitch Friza (A.K.R. 4069) to The Hospice 
(A.K.R. 483), July 6. 
WHELPs. 


2" Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 


{ae Isabella. Floyd Vail’s (Jersey City, N. J.) 
ady 
by his Naso of Devonshire (Nick of Naso, A.K.R. 4391—Devonshire 
Queen, A.K.R. 8127). 
Little Bess. A. 8. Hoffman’s (Morrisville 
bitch Little Bess (Antic—Bartlett’s Dream), J 
by Wm. A. Poland’s Rex Gladstone (A.K.R. 
one bitch since dead. 
















2167); three dogs an 


nard bitch Queen of Sheba (A.K.R. 4429), 
by their Hector (A.K.R. 4425). 2 

Beau Beaufort. Myrtlewood Kennels’ (Waverly, Pa.) pointer 
bitch Beau Beaufort (Beaufort—Grace), June 11, seven (five dogs), 
by Highland Kennels’ Robert le Diable; all liver and white. 

Rosa, J. P. Cartwright’s (Augusta, Ga.) pointer bitch Rosa 
(Boon—Rena), July 19, twelve (seven dogs), by Field Trial Ken- 
nels’ Mainspring (Mike—Romp). 

SALES. 

(2 Notes must be sent on the Prepared Blanks. 

Ajax II. Brindle, black points, mastiff dog, whelped April 23, 
1887, by Turk II. (A.K.R. 2222) out of Sylvia, by Richland Ken- 
nels, Wahpeton, Dak., to A. E. Sunderhauf, same place. 

Atlas. Dark fawn, black points, mastiff dog, whelped April 23, 
1887, by Turk II. (A.K.R. 2222) out of Sylvia, by Richland Kennels, 
Wahpeton, Dak., to W. H. Willardet, same place. 

Abel. Brindle mastiff dog, whelped April 23, 1887, by Turk II. 
(A.K.R. 2222) out of Sylvia, by Richland Kennels, Wahpetou, Dak., 

o Chas. E. Wolfe, same place. 

Garryowen. Red Irish terrier dog, waelpet April, 1880 (A.K.R. 
3091), by Lawrence Timpson, Red Hook, N. Y., to W.E. Morris, 
Lexington, Mass. 

Mary Dell. Black and white English setter bitch, whelped 1883, 
by Dash III. out of Dashing Jessie, by Chas, A. Neal, Trenton, N. 
J., to A. S. Hoffman, Morrisville, Pa. 

Cameroi’s Racket—Marjory wheip. White, black and tan beagle 
dog, whelped March 25, 1887, by Geo. H. Hill, Madeira, O., to F. C. 
Rochester, Logan, O. 


uly 18, three (two dogs), 




























KENNEL MANAGEMENT. 
" No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents, 


L. A. L., Saylesville, R. 1.—Your bitch needs depletion. You 
must give an active purge, courpound cathartic pills one night and 
morning, or l5grs. of compound jalap powder night and morning. 
Feea milk, oatmeal and Indian meal mush, witha bit of lean 
meat boiled in. Give but one meal daily. Exercise regularly. 
The principal treatment must be directed to keeping the bowels 
=. You may commence treatment by giving a calomel purge, 

gers. 

H. O. B., Conn.—My setter dog’s throat is swollen very much, 
caused by a false growth under the tongue. The dog will not eat. 
Eyes look strange; drools at the mouth. None of the sportsmen 
in this vicinity have ever seen anything like this. Please advise. 
Ans. Your dog probably has an epulis or cystic tumor, due to the 
blocking of the ducts leading from one of the salivary glands to 
the mouth, or possibly a solid growth. Consult a veterinary 
surgeon. 

T. B. G., Dover.—I have an English setter puppy about 5mos. 
old, which seems to be afflicted with constant shaking or twitch- 
ing of his right foreleg, and sometimes he is lame in this leg. 
Otherwise he is healthy, good appetite, playful, and no signs of 
worms. Some weeks ago I found in your paper a prescription for 
chorea, for a dog just in the condition of mine, and I have give 
mine twenty pills as prepared by an apothecary, but I do not see 
as they have had any effect upon the dog, and I write to inquire 
if there is anything else Ican do for him? Ans. Watch the pass- 
ages and satisfy yourself that — puppy does not suffer from 
worms. Give a teaspoonful of syrup of buckthorn every other 
day. Get the following: 

Syr. ferri quin. et strychnin. phosph.. .. .... 
One teaspoonful night and morning. 






















Ziv. 









Sig. 


A. K. R.- SPECIAL NOTICE. 


HE AMERICAN KENNEL REGISTER, for the registration 
of pedigrees, etc. (with prize lists of all shows and trials), is 
published every month. Entries close on the 1st. Should be in 
early. Entry blanks sent on receipt of stamped and addressed 
envelope. Registration fee (50 cents) must accompany each entry. 
No entries inserted unless paid in advance. Yearly subscription 
$1.50. Address “American Kennel Register,” P. O. Box 2832, New 
York. Number of entries already printed §206. 


Kifle and Trap Shooting. 


Address all communieations to the Forest and Stream Pub. Co, 


















RANGE AND GALLERY. 


LEOMINSTER, Mass., July 22.—Three members of the Leo- 
minster Rifle Club entered into competition for the gold badge 
offered by the Bullard Arms Co. for the best individual score of 
te ma Match open to all riflemen in the United States and 

Yanada: 


BE Pe PRRORAION x <0 scess cswecscans SICoey &6 8 7 Ts 
8 7968 410 4 6 87 
87589598 7 84 
10598 8 7 710 7 7 
989878 79 7 981-374 
OP PNOON nosis: Aca ckctascccee 457988679 972 
86366589 7 7-6 
7 76710 810 5 7 9—% 
9778969 7 6 9—T79 
969 4 5 5 510 6 10—69—361 
Rc inwaucnnaicie: = >enk ame 89369 7 8 710 9—% 
377568 5 7 6 6-60 
4410 8 6 6 5 4 2 7—56 
056559 89 9 73 
10 8 8 910 7 9 77 4~—79—344 


MILFORD, Mass., July 21.—At the recent meet of members of 
Co. M, 6th Regiment, M. V. M., at their range, T. J. Donohoe was 
added to the list of qualified marksmen. At the practice each 
man had five shots with a possible 25. The totals of each man 
were as follows: F. W. Wilcox 22, T. P. Kane 22, G. A. Moore 20, 
G. McLaughlin 19, J. F. Barrett 18, P. J. Donohoe 17, W. P. Clark 
17, N. E. Tongas 15, W. Annette 15, W. L. Tongas 14, G. Kelley 14 
R. C. Hussey 14, A. B. Montague 14, J. E. Andrew 12, S. Brad ord 
12, J. T. Berrill 10. 

STILLWATER, Minn.—The militia in camp here are giving 
much attention to rifle shooting, and the range is in use through- 
out each camp day. There is a great deal of enthusiasm over the 
work in hand, and the guardsmen are very well pleased with the 
range. 





Prince Roy. By Nelson McIntosh, Providence, R. 1., for red Irish 
setter dog, oe April 13, 1887, by Jim (Elcho—Mag) out of Nell 


By R. E. Westlake, 


Frederic Kimball’s (Worcester, Mass.) St. Ber- 
nard bitch Lakme (A.K.R. 5077) to The Hospice Kennels’ Otho 


Kader—Eiger. The Hospice Kennels’ (Arlington, N. J.) St. Ber- 
nard bitch Kader (Wotan—Keka) to their Eiger (Bello—Gemma), 


Byron, Ont.) collie 
ill Kennels’ Dub- 


le bitch Lucy 
ass.) 
elle Randolph (Duke of Westminster’s Sam—Juno 
II.) to Westminster Kennel Club’s Naso of Kippen (Naso II.— 


Wm. Montgomery, Jr.’s (Waverly, Md.) St. Ber- 
Kennels’ Otho 







ointer bitch 
sabella (Beaufort—Fanny Turner), July 25, eight (five dogs), 
















Pa.) English setter 
uly 13, nine (six dogs), 


Queen of Sheba. The Hospice Kennels’ (Arlington, N. J.) St. Ber- 













































































FOREST AND STREAM. [JuLy 28, 1887, 






























BOSTON, July 23.—The rain and high wind occasioned a smal] 
attendance than usual to-day at Walnut Hill, but several fine 
scores were made by those present. The best scores made are 
given below: 


RUvuLE 3.—Rise.—The rise shall be 18yds. for gener guns. Guns 

of 12-gauge, weighing 8lbs. or under shali be allowed 2yds. 
RULE 4.—Position.—The gun shall be held below the arm pemen 
e- 









the shooter calls “pull,” otherwise, if challenged, it sh 




















































Decimal Off-hand Match. clared a “lost bird,” whether hit or missed. 
ID sis 5 sisdceesises saesackacenett 10 9 6 6 7 6 5 9 6 10—74 RULE 5.— ing.—Charge of powder, unlimited; charge of shot 
610 6 6 7 6 3 | not to exceed 1440z., Dixon’s standard measure. 
WT BO) ta ccc once stvcnsancsoutoe »7 8 8 6 6 6.6 7 8 7—69| , RuLE6,—Pulling.—When shooter calls “pull,” the trap shall be 
5 5 8 5 7 4 810 6 6—64| instantly sprung or the bird may be refused. The trap puller shall 
Rest Match. stand 4 to 6ft. behind the shooter. 
BA PNAEE 50 <a deccscsianscpcce=: ae 1112 911121222 911 11-110] | RULE7.—Misfire.—In case of misfire, through no fault of the 
10 10 11 10 9 12 10 12 10 12—106 | shooter, another bird shall be allowed. 
DP RINE coins sevnsey-isosi0 cee eset 12 9 9121011 12 11 12 10-108 | _ Rut£&8.—Broken Birds.—Birds shall be scored “lost,” unless 
MO 5 «singe secsae oocsaas ee ccouan eee 21111 8 91211 8 12 11—105 | broken distinctly in the air. 
122 8 8 911 9 910 12 12-100 RULE 9.—Imperfect Birds.—If a bird be broken by the trap, it 
Be PinMaia 5s aise cecsesceesdecee 9 12 11 10 12 12 11 810 9~104 | shall be optional with the shooter to accept the same; if accepted, 
12 1112 911101012 9 9—105 | the result shall be scored. If the bird iss rans before, or at any 
BUMGON g05 bwiisiis se enerase soawasueee 10 1210 912111210 9 8~103 | noticeable interval after the shooter calls “pull,” and he does not 
10 91011 912 911 11 11—103 | fire at it, he shall be allowed another bird, but if he fires the bird ¥ 
Revolver Match. shall be scored. % 
Banta sc asscsevsnce toes nee 10 9 9 9 91010 8 910—93| _RuLE 10.—Danger.—If a bird is thrown so that toshoot in proper i 
8 9 91010 910 7 6 10—88 | time would endanger life or property, the judge shall allow an- 3 
1010 8 8 6 8101010 7—87 | other bird. Contestants shall not stand closer than 5yds, behind 
9 8 9 910 710 9 7 9~—87 | the man at the score, except_the shooter next in turn who, upon 
Ra i, <acamce. @avkonoeet 8 9 81010 8 8 810 10—89| having his name called, shall step to a position beside the trap- 
7 910101010 710 9 6—88| puller while awaiting his turn. 
910 9 7 8 6 8 8 9 10—84 GENERAL RuueEs.—It shall be incumbent upon each member to 
DER MRIS 5 isan <cictiacwnssssccneecacey 61010 9 7 6 8 9 7 9-81 | avoid any of the following acts: 
6 810 71010 8 6 9 7-81 a. Pointing a gun at any one, under any circumstances. 
PAP PWS = oss Sass: So ncecsn ee. 61010 7 7 7 610 6 877] _». Firing off a gun, except when the shooter has been called to 
877 7 68 9 6 7 873 | shoot and is at the score. 


F. Bennett shot a-100-shot revolver match to-day for record at 
the Walnut Hill range. The match was under the direction of the 
editor of The Rifle, and Mr. Bennett conformed to all the condi- 
tions under which Captain Paine shot his record score, using the 
same arm and ammunition, a .44-cal. Smith and Wesson, govern- 
ment ammunition, at the distance of SO0yds., on the standard 
American target. Mr. Bennett's score is better than the one 
Captain Paine made in his first attempt to average better than 80, 
Mr. Bennett is a brother of the W. Bennett who, several weeks 
ago, made so fine a showing with the same kind of arm. Follow- 
ing is the detailed score: 


c. Closing a gun with a cartridge in before ouriring 0 the score, 
or when in the act of closing it, pointing it toward the shooter or 
the “Buitting t 






d. Quitting the score without extracting a loaded cartridge. 

e. Having a loaded gun anywhere on the ground except when at 
the score. 

FINAL DeEcrstons.—For any interpretation of the rules or for 
decision on points of dispute which may arise, not included in or 
decided by these rules, the judge shal! consult and.be guided by 
the rules of the National Gun Association. 














” ¢ 
OS Se a pe c . 2 : : av : .? THE PHILADELPHIA TOURNAMENT. 
10 710 5 8 6 91010 8—83 HE gun club men are making extensive preparations for the 
7 710 8 8 99 7 7 10-8 _ big clay pigeon shooting tournament, which is to be held in 
610 5 10 610 5 9 8 i—6 this city on Aug. 4, 5 and 6. hiladelphia has long been noted for 
71010 5 9 8 9 3 10 5—80 the number of its gun clubs, and its “cracks” with the shotgun 
6 6 8 6 61010 6 7 7-72 have not only local but national fame. The marshes in the “neck,” 
6 910 7 610 6 9 10 19-83 the pine woods and the sandy coast of New Jersey and the wildest 
98 9 910 710 9 7 9-87 parts of Delaware, Maryland and the Virginias resound with the 
1010 8 8 6 8101010 7—87—811 | reports of the shells exploded by the Quaker City gunners during 


the game season. Out of season these sportsmen are not idle. 
Nearly all of them belong to the gun clubs, and when not shooting 
at live game they are practicing at glass balls orclay pigeons. The 
gun clubs in and within fifteen miles of this city are said to have 
a membership of over two thousand. 

The proposed tournament to be held next month is in charge of 
a committee of the Philadelphia gun clubs, and Charles A. Bragg, 
of 18 North Sixth street, has been selected as the manager. It 
promises to be the most important and interesting tournament of 
the kind that has taken place in Pennsylvania. It will be held at 


WALTHAM, Mass., July 15.—Lieut. Robert B. Edes, inspector 
of rifle practice, 5th Infantry, and W. C. Johnson, Jr., of the Ist 
Corps of Cadets, shot a match to-day at the Waltham range for 
the gold medal of the Bullard Arms Co. in individual match No. 
4, which is to be won three times before it can become the prop- 
erty of the holder. There are contestants in several different 
States. The conditions are: Off-hand shooting at 200yds., standard 
American target, 50 shots without cleaning rifle, allowance 5 
potas oneach string of 10 shots for use of military rifle. Gen. B. 

*, Peach, Jr., 2d Brigade, M. V. M., was referee and R. B. Daw- 


















son, secretary of the Lynn Rifle Association, recorder. The score: | Qlympic Park, Eighteenth and Cumberland streets. At least 
es oS aa: 59 £86586 7 52 fifteen teams of ten men each are expected to enter, and it is pro- 
945569975 8 455 posed to have three sets of traps, five traps in each set, for the 
877757893 &é8 team shooting contests, so that visiting clubs need not be unneces- 

768569779 8 7—70 sarily detained. All the contests will be at Ligowsky clay-pigeons, 
9 8 5 8 6 51010 6 4—71—926 | Under the rules of the National Gun Association. The first and 

Allow military rifle, 5 points, 10 shots......... 0 ...........e00e 25 | second days of the tournament will be devoted to team shootin; 


and the third day to the individual championship and double bir 
championship contests. All the events are open to residents of 






W © Johnston, Jr........6..6.050 62794446 6 4-53 Pennsylvania, New Jersey, New York, Maryland and Delaware. 
76845 45 59 9—62 _ Among the clubs which have signified their intention of enter- 
2379 410 465 6S ing teams are the following: 
77.88 8 € 8 6 9 SO Middlesex Gun Club, Dunnellen, N. J. 
6 46910 4 6 6 5 6—62—298 Wawasett Club, Wilmington, Del. 
Allow military rifle, 5 points, 10 shots.................... 00008 2 Woodbury Club, Woodbury, N. J. 


Jersey City Club, Jersey City, N. J. 
Matsunk Club, Conshohocken, Pa. 
Wingohocking Club, Germantown. 
Penn Club, Norristown, Pa. 

Eureka Club, Norristown, Pa. 
Baltimore Gun Club, Baltimore, Md. 
Luther Gun Club, Syracuse, N. 


323 

MANCHESTER, N. H., July 12.—Two of the riflemen, who are 
competitors in the Bullard Arms Co.’s individual match, each 
contestant being allowed 50 shots, put in their strings this after- 
noon with the result as appended: 

















A Pe soins, Saweceaesadeke 365644 @3 310-47 L. C. Smith Gun Club, Syrac N Y 
aaa y .S , Syracuse, N. Y. 
6 ; St eeaa e 5—63 North End Gun Club, Philadelphia. 
Samak & oe coe South End Gun Club, Philadelphia. 
9568 6 5 3 77 8—6 ‘ ot oe Gun Club, Philadelphia. 
W Templ 6755797768 4 —300 he Item Gun Club, Philadelphia. 

ee Rees. So s8tasends eee ata. Thos. L. Briggs Club, Chester, Pa. 
7435343 8 9 450 Passyunk Club, Philadelphia. 
oe w 41729 6 6-60 There are a large number of other clubs yet to hear from. The 
9 5 6 8 6 5 3 7 7 864299 Riverton and Philadelphia gun clubs will not enter the tourna- 


one oe they do not use the inanimate target, but shoot only at 
ve birds. 

The managers have decided that the team entrance fee shall be 
$15 and that guaranteed cash prizes shall be given to first, second 
and third. The team match will be at fifteen single birds and five 
pairs doubles per man. The individual championship entrance 
fee will be $2 and the prize a handsome trophy, with cash added. 
The shoot will be at ten singles and five pairs doubles. 

A long list of special prizes will be scattered through the team 
and individual contests. There will also be a consolation prize 
for visiting clubs. The full list of prizes has not yet been decided 
upon by the committee and will not be until the entries have 
closed. No time has been set for the closing of the entry list, but 
all the teams and individuals who expect to compete in the tour- 
nament will probably be heard from before Saturday, July 30, 
when the full list will be published. 


Mr. Roothby made an average of 6 per shot and Mr. Temple an 
average of 5.98 per shot. Other shooting consisted of the making 
of a 67 card in the prize match by R. Dillingham. 


“THE WIMBLEDON MEETING.—The 28th annual gathering at 
the Wimbledon Common opened on July 1] and ran for two weeks. 
The magnitude of the meeting is something hardly realized by 
those who have not visited the common. The following state- 
ment of the number of entries for the principal matches this year 
and last may give some idea of this. It will be observed that 
there is this year a considerable increase. The figures given are 
up to the first closing — there are always post —" 

‘ 


2,880 2,419 Windmill......... 
2,283 2,315 Daily Telegraph.......1, F 
1,596 1,655 All Comers’ Aggreg’e.1,071 1,139 
















Queen’s....... 
St. George’s.. 
Alexandra.. 















Alfred...... 1,341 1,389 Volunteer Aggregate .1,241 1,319 ——— 
Martins............... 1,483 —. Grand Aggregate.....1,018 1,083 WORCESTER, Mass., July 23.—At the regular meet this week of 
Besides the Canadians, colonial teams from India and from | the Worcester Sportsmen’s biub the rincipal event was the ninth 










Cape Colony were entered for the Kolapore cup competition, to 
shoot against the mother country team. Lieut. Warren, of the 
First Middlesex Regt. won the Queen’s prize. 


of the series of prize shoots. In the classification score each man 
had a possible 10 blackbirds, B.; 10 blue rocks, B. R., and 10 clay- 
pigeons, C.,and in the prize score a possible 7. The work of each 
man was as follows: 














































THE TRAP. — 
Scores Fy publication should be made out on the printed blanks -Class A. SB BR. C. Prize Score. 
prepared by the Forest and Stream, and furnished gratis to club | M D Gilman......... .... 8 9 —24 1111111—7 111—5 
secretaries. Correspondents who favor us with club scores are par- | WS Perry. .......---..- 7 7 7-21 1111111—7 110601—3 
ticularly requested to write on one side of the paper only. : ve paieaionneesiee : : 2 ae a ‘ 
ea Re eer tr 42 — Lae 
CLUB BY-LAWS AND RULES. AR powsieh Fonaeacmieaa ” . 2 7? 
* response to numerous inquiries for a set of gun club rules the a er Beil umm ein eee age 4011111—6 
following, adopted by the Gotham Gun Club, are printed: SEW Webber 2... «500. é & 6—=9 1110101—5 111115 
BY-LAWS. Lo eee 9 8 %24 1001111—5 01000—1 
, ARTICLE 1. Name.—The name of the organization shall be the S a = = Begmreosensce ; ; co —~ oo110—2 
rot am Gun me Dy Ee ay | ee ee SR esse P18 o. 
ARTICHE &.—Object.— The object of thtconpentention isto improve c es. splereereicneeses § 10 8% 101100w 
the members in the art 0 ooting and for mutal enjoyment. ; re 
ARTICLE 3.—Officers.—The officers shall consist of a president, a e ‘ro ccurasitishales . : = ¥ co? out i 
vice-president, a secretary and treasurer,a captain, and a lieuten- | iit oe Revetsecrnseee i 6 6-18 ooiolli—4 —--: 2 
ant, who shall be elected by ballot at the annual meeting, to be | Gp BC Sait see seveceeees 6 & 4-1 0101110—4 11000—2 g 
held the second Saturday in May, and hold office for one year. a lla 8 6 3-17 01101014 10000—1 y 
ARTICLE 4.—Duties of Officers.—l. The duties of the president 4 Cc co AD. 06. eeeeeee B38 O56 13 10110014 10000—1 ‘4 
shall be to preside at all business meetings, decide all points of | 5p ete mana . + 2 0010001—2 3 
aoeer, ona when mecomary cast in deciding vate. 2. = cs sitemap 7 oR 8-44 10101112 a 
uty of the vice-president 5: o preside at meetings in the | © P VAY.------- a -- se aoe ; 4 
absence of the president, 0 The dues of dhe secretary and | lc qta issn Niguel etn pigs of Gea saat Wesbee we | 
reasurer 8 > : ‘ < é ey e ‘ 
all business meetings, to obtain and file a copy of the scores made | ceived ao = of $3. = Fg - $3 oe poeptey ty LR 
at each tournament, to receive money, collect dues and assess- ded sent d prize of $ Pp ’ y , 


mente, and pay bills when certified to by the president. 4. The The sweepstakes ine ot dea 9 events. In the first, 5 bats, there 


were 25 entries; second, 5 blue rocks, 24 entries; third, 5 clay- 
igeons, 24 entries; fourth, 5 bats, there were 24 entries; fifth, 5 
blue rocks; sixth, 5 clay-pigeons, 24 entries; seventh, 12 blue rocks, 
20 entries; eighth, 20 clays, 13 entries, and ninth, 4 pairs double. 
WASHINGTON, D. C., July 16.—Capital City Gun Club, match 
at American clays, No. 1, 5 traps, shot under N. G. A, rules, record 
for club prizes. As a thunderstorm was coming up light was very 


ref of the captain shall be to take charge of all tournaments. 
5. The duties of the lieutenant shall be to assist the captain and 
take charge in his absence. eee h 

ARTICLE 5.—Membership.—1l. Applications or propositions for 
membership may be made at any regular business mecting. 2. 
The membership fee shall be $3, payable upon notification of 
election. 2. Election of members shall be by ballot. Three black 
balls rejecting a candidate. 

ARTICLE 7.—Amendments.—These by-laws may be amended at 





































ar meeting by a two-thirds vote of the members of th Wilson .... ... 010110111100101— 9 _Green.......... 111001101000110-— 8 3 
—— eee . Moyers......... 110V10111011000— 8 Cunningham...010110111111111—1? x4 
RULES FOR TRAP SHOOTING. Ricca ofas <aceies 111001011111011—11  Whitman...... 0U110101101100— 7 x 

















RULE 1.—Judge.—A judge shall be chosen whose decision shall : 
be final. If the jude does not sée the shot, or from any cause is | Wagemer..... ......d 01011111118 Collison... .......... 0111111110—8 
in doubt as to what is decisions should be, he shall allow the con- Mcleod pastel ae -1001001101—5 _Cunningham.........111111110—9 
tostant another bird. If agreeable, the judge will also act as Woagener....... 011111110111111—18 Cunningham. .10111i11001111—18 






RULE 2.—Scoring.—The scorer shall announce a broken bird as 
“dead bird;” he shall announce a miss or unbroken bird as “lost 
bird,” and a bird broken by the trap as “no bird.” 







JOHNSTOWN, N. Y.—The third annual tournament 


—_ by 
he Johnstown Gun Club began Tuesday and is conclude: 


to-day. 
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}AYNE VS: WINGOHOCKING:—Germantown, July 23:—The 
wei Club had the pleasute of meeting the Wayné Gui 
Jub this afternoon in a friendly contest (15 clay pigeoris per man; 
Poon Syds: rise). on the grounds of the fofmer at Getmantown: 
ah fained most of tlie afternoon and sonetimies sd hatd as to 















































































obscure .the flights,and make it very hard shooting; some 
e rive chodters had anibirelias held over them while shooting. The 
Ww. tie boys made a very good score considering the bad birds and 
that it was the first. time most of them had faced 5 traps; most 
the birds flew very low: bs : 
_.  Wingoiiocking Club. Wayne Club, dy 
Wm Garvin.. .11Q0011101111111—12_ H P Kane...... pmeooueet 9 


Ben Royds... .101111111101111—13 A Clifford.,.... 0000 100000— 2 
Ww Jay..:.... 011111910110000— 8 Thos Scargle. .000110101011000— 6 
( Lawrence...11111111111111-15 E Handsberry.011000101011111— 9 
E M Gordon...010101110101111—10  G Harris..... .111111100000111—10 
‘A Engard... ..01111100000011— 8 J W Sidle .....110001¢01000111— 8 
N McGowan...009100111111100— 8 C Briney....... 111101091010001— 8 
W Brokaw ....111001001111110—-10 H Graham..... 11°001110111111—11 
Jos Thurman. .10/00001011U111— 8 J Jackson. ... ..001000001000001— 3 


T Greenwood..1010011000001U1— 6 G Moore....... 100010000101101— 6 
Theo Mitcher..101100001000910— 5 G Scargle......110°10110111010— 9 
F W Henson. ..v01000100100011— 5 Wm Allery. ...000010100000111— 5 
Frank Kuhn. ..101100100011011— 8 F Hessler......111001100100110— 8 
W Greenwood.100111110111001—10 S Davis.... ....000000000C00000— 0 
H Thurman... 111111011111111—14 Gus Hessler... 111001111IU111—13 
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SAN FRANCISCO, Cal., July 17.—Lincoln Gun Club. Cold, 

foggy weather, wind blowing very hard, was reason for poor 

shooting. Match at clay pigeons, five traps, l8yds. rise. (Burns, 

Elder and Parks 2lyds.) Shot under National rules. Gold medal 
rizes, First class: 







unshee .......10100111010110i— 9_Elder.......... 010000100010000— 4 
Schendel....... 0000 1000U00100— 2 C H Cate.... ..111111100010000—20 
Burns.........+ OLOVILILLIOLL00— 9 Lee........... 191010010011001— 7 
LS ees 110100000000010— 4 Richter........111000001000111— 7 


POUGEs <<. 000. ..010101110100100— 7 Parks ......... 010110111110101—10 


68 
Ties three pair, double, birds: ; 
O. He Gates... 0.02: 065. 10 11 11—6 =~Paiks......:::.:::...::10 14 O1—4 
C, H. Cate takes medal for one month only, Second class, same 
conditions: 
Wenzel .,......000101101000111— 7 Bovee ......... 010010000111110— 7 
Holmes.........1/01101100:0101— 9 Brown........ 0001111°0000110— 6 
Karney........ 1110:000!C10011— 8 Horber..... ...110000000000010— 3 
FL Cate..... .001010000000110— 4 Quinton........ 010010010010000— 4 


48 
Holmes takes medal for one month only (the second time); 
WINCHENDON, Mass:; July $2.—The Wiiichendon Gun Club 


éitertained the Vitchburg Gun Club tilis week: Hach wan possi< 
le 15 cme pemees 
i 


tchburg. Winchendon. 
















2utnam..:.....111111100111111—13 Dr H G Henry.100111111111111—13 

Jeymoutk -111191110110111—13 «J Sutherland: .11011100011011[—10 
Burbank.. -UW11101LN101I—18, =A -H Felch.... 11101101001010i— 9 
Cummings .011011011111111—12_ H M Eaton....011110101101100— 9 
Dodge .. .110101111101111—12,_—-#H J Lawrence .011000110000111— 7 
Colony.. -111111000011111—11_ FF F Hapgood. .100010011010101— 7 
Mackay .110111001111101—1L1_ PS Davis.. ...1010'1010110000— 7 
Baker. -111010111010101—10  F M Whitney :011001100000101— 6 
Harris. ..111111011019100— 9 A O Lawrence.0100010Q1101001— 6 
Spence 000101010101011— 7 FE Mann...: .01101000010010C— 5 
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MILFORD, Mass., July 21.—At the last meet of the Milford 
Sportsmen Club they had present sportsmen from West Medway. 
They had six events, the first, fourth and fifth were at 5clay- 
igeons, the others were at 5 blackbirds. The totals were as fol- 
OWS: 


NR sais cides sesiche 455524 G Whitney.... ... ... 8423522 
PN daa sd ececeue kara 442423 Desmond.............. 38 4423 
NOON so vonc niece ounce 345224 C Whitney..... ....... 2343844 

SAN FRANCISCO, July 17.—The traps at Birds Point were 
faced to-day by John Kerrigan and Pete Walsh. The match, ar- 


ranged for 50 birds at 30yds. rise, $150 a side, was not remarkable 
for fine shooting by either men. Kerrigan from the start had the 
best birds and cid not hesitate to drop them almost as quickly as 
trapped. His second barrel did not figure as prominently as usual. 
For Walsh “tailers” were trapped in abundance, and he got but 
very few easy birds. Following is the score: 
Kerrigan.........21101120201111011121012112110101111110211102202211—40 
Walsh..... ... ...12111110101001110110101012001 1101111101 12201011120—35 
Both men have agreed to shoot another match in the near future, 
JARVER'S TIME SHOOTING.—Dr. W. F. Carver, the cham- 
pion gun and rifle shot, yesterday broke the glass ball record, at 
the East State street base ball grounds, by shattering 1.005 glass 
balls in 4134 minutes, His best previous record was 45!4 minutes, 
made at Columbia, Pa., last Saturday. By his exploit yesterday, 
Dr. Carver gets from the Spencer Arms Company, whose weapons 
he uses, $1,000, offered by them for prerme te record under 45 
minutes, The exhibition, of which the breaking of 1,000 balls was 
apart, was given by Dr. Carver and John L. Brewer. It began 
with the shooting of clay pigeons thrown from traps according to 
the English rules. Each shot at 2C. Brewer broke 19, requiring a 
second shot for 6 of them, and missing one at both shots. Carver 
also missed one, and required a second shot for3 others. The 
cham ions then shot at glass balls, thrown into the air singly as 
rapidly as one man could do it. Brewer broke 24 out of 25, and 
Carver 27 out of 28. Two balls were then thrown up at once and 
both broken by each of the men. Dr. Carver with three shots 
broke as many balls thrown into the air at once, but Mr. Brewer 
did not succeed in breaking more than two, although he made 
several trials. Successful exhibitions of shooting with the gun at 
the right and left shoulder alternately, and standing with back to 
the balls, turning and shooting, were then given. In shooting at 5 
balls thrown simultaneously, Dr. Carver succeeded in breaking all 
§ at his second attempt, and Mt. Brewer broke 4 only, although he 
shot twice at the fourth ball. Dr. Carver several times shot with 
a rifle at bricks thrown into the air. Under favorable circum- 
stances, he said, he had first broken the brick, then broken alarge 
fragment, then a fragment of what was left, and finally blown 
into powder with a fourth shot the largest piece remaining. In 
his attempts yesterday he at no time succeeded in striking more 
than one ee after having first broken the brick, but pieces the 
size of a baseball were blown intoa powder. A dozen shots at 
small oranges were made with the rifle. All of them were struck 
and of several nothing remained but one or two pieces of peel of the 
size of a dime. Silver dollars, halver, quarters and other coins were 
marked with a bullet as mementoes for several of the spectators. 
The attempt of Dr. Carver to lower his record at glass ball shoot- 
ing was the most interesting feature of the exhibition. Three 
= were used by the marksman—a 5, a 6 and an &-shooter. Mr. 
rewer and an assistant were kept busy in loading the guns, but 
so rapid was the firing of the champion that at times he was com- 
pelled to assist in loading. The barrels of the weapons became 
so hot as to be very unconfortable to the touch, although a thick 
buckskin glove was worn onthe hand that was extended under 
the barrel: and the heated iron at times swelled to such an extent 
as to interfere with easy working of the firing mechanism, and 
several minutes were lost in remedying it. Of the 1,029 balls shot 
at, but 24 were missed. The highest records made without a miss 
were 167 and 133. Twice 97 balls were broken consecutively. Sev- 
eral of the misses were due to the heated gun barrels, which pre- 
vented the prompt ejection of the shell. The balls were thrown 
into the air by Manager Forbes, who, when the trial was ended, 
was almost as exhausted as Dr. Carver. Mr. Forbes stood beside 
the Doctor and the glass balls were thrown about 10ft. high, out 
directly in front. Nearly all of them were broken before they 
began to fall tothe earth. Representatives of the State Gazette, True 
American and Times acted as scorers and Clarence Briest as time 
keeper. The attendance at the exhibition was about 500 and gen- 
erous applause was bestowed upon both the champions when good 
shots were made, and an extra amount upon Dr. Carver, when it 
was announced that he had broken the record. There is no doubt 
that the record can be still further lowered by several minutes, 
if the marksman is provided with more guns and enough assist- 
ants to load them. The exhibition is to be repeated to-day.— 
Trenton (N. J.) Gazette, July 20. 


NEWARK, J uly 23.—Dr. Carver had announced that he would 
to-day give an exhibition of fine shooting at Erb’s ground and at- 
tempt to beat his record of 1,000 glass balls broken in 41m. 50s., 
made by him at Trenton, N. E. July 19, and for which feat it is 
said he was to receive $1,000 from the Spencer Arms Co., whose 
gun wasemployed. Owing to the rain the shoot to-day was post- 
poned to the middle of next week. 


TORONTO, July 16.—The Toronto Gun Club held a shoot at the 
Woodbine this afternoon, the conditions being 15 artificial birds 
to each man. Captains Briggs and Worden chose a team from the 
club, the losing side to pay for asupper. Captain Briggs’s team— 
Townson; Pearsall, larey, Bags, elsted, McDowall, artin, Jr., 
Morten; — 101. Captain Worden’s team—Kidd, Martin, Sr., 
Kidd, Ayre, Foreman, Mullen, Mearson, Gardner; total, 100, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


A. C, A. MEET, 1887. BOW-ARROW POINT, 






NORTH HERO ISLAND, LAKE CHAMPLAIN. 


A~Squaw Point. B—Main Camp. C—Paddling Course. D=Sailing Course. 2—Wharf. 





Canoeing. 





TRANSPORTATION TO BOW-=ARROW POINT. 


rNHE Coiilmittee on Transportatiot have made the following 
report: i 
Commodore R:J: Wilkin, A: C. A.i 


Yout committee having in charge thé iiatter of transportation | 


have to report that owing tothe non-receipt 6f any _ to 
our request for special rates from matty routes; our work is not se 
complete as we desired: However, the followittg arrangements 
have been made: ; ; 

The steamer Maquam, Capt. Hawley, plying between, Plattsburg 
and Maquam, will touch at the camp each trip, fare; 25c.; baggage 
and canoe free. 

The following lines; forming the Trunk Line Association, viz., 
Baltimore & Ohib: Peateyizania; Delaware, Lackawana & West- 
ern; New York, Lake Erié Jestern: West Shore and New York 
Central will carry members of the A: C. A: ftom points in Trunk 
Line territory, i.e., ——- Falls, Buffal6, Salamanca; fe pee go 
Bellaire, Wheeling and Parkersburg, and points east there at 
one fare for the double journey on round trip tickets; canoes to bé 
carried free on trains that can accommodate them. Rome, Water- 
town & Ogdensburg Railroad will sell round trip tickets from 
Aug. 10 to 20, inclusive, good to return up to Aug. 30, at one fare 
for the round trip; canoes free at owner’s risk when there is accom- 
modation for them. Tickets will be on sale at the following 
stations: Niagara Falls, Rochester, Oswego, Syracuse, Rome, 
Utica, Watertown and Canton, and the route will be R.W. & O. to 
Norwood, Central Vermont to Rouse’s Point, and D. & H.C. Co. 
to Plattsburg. Central Vermont will issue tickets on same rate 
and terms. 

Delaware & Hudson Canal Co. will issue round trip tickets at 
one fare, and will provide transportation free for canoes. Mem- 
bers taking this line at its western end will savea transfer by tak- 
ing it at Albany. Grand Trunk Railway and Canada Pacific 
Railway will carry members of A. C, A. over their lines at one 
and one-third fare for the round trip,on the certificate plan. 
Certificates ma y be had on guplicatie to our secretary and from 
J. B, McMurrich, Oswego, N. Y. 1t will be necessary to have these 
certificates signed by agent of the railroad at starting ee 
before starting, and have them indorsed by the secretary of the 
Association at Bow-Arrow to entitle the holder to one-third fare 
for the return trip. Connecticut R. R. Co. will issue tickets from 
Springfield, Holyoke, Northampton and Greenfield at one fare for 
the round trip, but do not offer anything as to carriage of canoes. 
Through the courtesy of Mr. Shanahan, Superintendent of Public 
Works, New York State, free use of the canals is extended to the 
members of the A.C. A., two or more canoes to lock through at 
one time. The arrangements with the Grand Trunk R. R. and 
Canada Pacific R. R. are based on a full fares going 
being paid, otherwise the return fare will be two-thirds. 

Trusting that the above arrangements may be of benefit to our 
members, and be the means of a large attendance at Bow-Arrow, 


We are yours a 
. B. MCMURRICH, 


F. A. NICKERSON. 
OSWEGO, N. Y., July 25, 1887. 


Ww. C. A. MEET, BALLAST ISLAND. 


T had been a very hot week in New York. Sunday, July17, was 
a scorcher, tempered partly by two rain squalls, and Monda 

was not much better. As the 6 P. M. Western express rounde 
the curve at Spuyten Duyvil and rolled along the shore of the 
Hudson, a very cool and delightful north wind was felt—a good 
wholesail breeze, as the downward-bound schooners and sloops 
testified by the “bones in their teeth.” With the cool breeze, 
“Rider Haggard” and “Allan Quatermain,” the (lucky canceist 
who was off fora vacation, spent a delightful evening,and was quite 
ready to turn into his “lower” when the train reached Albany. 
He found himself in Buffalo when he awoke. Breakfast in the 
dining-room car, from a window of which the green waters of 
Lake Erie could be seen for miles east, west and north, wasa men- 
tally and bodily-filling meal. It was nearly 1 o’clock when the 
train stopped at Sandusky and dropped the canoeist—a veritable 
hot cake and a Jabberwock. He expected to meet at the station 
the Jabber (Geo. A. Warder, the first member and the founder of 
the Jabberwock C. C.), but he didn’t, the Alaska from Ballast 
Island not having arrived. When she did get in, at 2:30, the Jab- 
ber appeared, “the observed of all observers’ and the girls, in a 
creamy flannel suit and white Tam. The two canoeists looked 
about Sandusky for an hour and then embarked on the Alaska for 
Ballast Island, where they arrived at 7 o’clock, having dropped 
from the gangway of the steamer into a rowboat pulled out to 
meet them as the Alaska went by the canoe camp. The Jabber- 
wock’s steward called all to supper just as the rowboat touched 
the islaad, so the tired traveler made up his mind to attend to 
business first and pleasure afterward. 

The camp was in full blast, all the tents pitched and the canoes 
polished and waiting for the morrow’s races. The member from 
the East was at home in an hour and knew nearly every canoeist 
on the island. There are advantages in a small meet (compar- 
atively speaking). It is impossible to meet, know and remember 
two hundred men in two weeks as at the A.C. A. meets. But 
knowing ten beforehand it is a simple matter to take in forty or 
fifty more in a very short time when all are camped together in a 
small area and not stretched a mile or more along shore. For 
sociability the W. C. A. meet resembles the °84 Hudson River 
meet more than it does that of the A.C. A. Many voted that 
meet the best they ever attended. 

The first and second meets of the W. C. A. were held at Ballast 
Island had proved so successful (from the location point of view 
especially) that it was decided to meet at the same place this year. 
The island is the aeonest of the Ballast Island Club, of Cleveland, 
Ohio—Hon. Geo. W. Gardner, Gen. James Barnett, John B. Smith, 
W.H. Corning and C. A. one and these gentlemen are all 
honorary members of the W. C. A., and the only ones. The club 
gives the use of the island to the association for the two weeks 
meet rent free. The island contains about fifty acres of land. The 
steamboat wharf is on the sheltered side toward Put-in-Bay—the 
western side—and near it is Commodore Gardner’s cottage. There 
are several cottages along the northern and eastern shores of the 
island. The occupants of the cottages all take their meals at 
Ward’s, a large dining hall on the east side of theisland. The hall 
is owned by the club but run by Mr. Ward, who pays no rent and 





furnishes boatd for a nominal price. Many of the canoeists took 
theit meals at Ward's, a few did their own cooking, and the rest 
had club stewatds who attended to the cooking and providin 
dépattment, A aa ice house on the western side of the island, 
one compartment of which was empty, made an excellent shelter 
for canoes, sails, cushions, etc., the landing stages being directly 
in front of it. and on the most sheltered side of the island. Surf 
¢ontinually breaks agains’ the bold rocks on the northern and 
eastern shores of Ballast; but the western shore is low and the 
watér tisually quiet, making canoe landing easy. 

Lg the cottagers are Mrs. Gardner and her party, three 
young ladies of which are active members of the W.C. A., Miss 
Gardner, Miss Huiitington and Miss Holland. With Commodore 
Ellard are Mrs. and Miss Ellard. Ex-Goy. J. D. Cox occupies a 
cottage with his party, including his son Kenyon Cox, the artist. 
= Cox. Sr. was much interested in the races and acted as time- 

6 

ople were ooning and going daily, and the little boat running 
toiween the island and Put-in-Bay erquené many day visitors. 

The pfize flags a by the lady friends of members 
of the association, Many of them were quite original in design, 
and all were pretty. Sixty members of the association were 
ce and about forty. canoes. The clubs represented were: 


per for many of them. Cleveland, Cincinnati and Sandusky 


Yincinnati, Tippy and Kenwood (of Chicago), Sandusky, Cleve- 
nd, Toronto (Can.), Bay City (Mich.), Fremont, Stillwater 
uckawa (Dayton), Jabberwock, Oakland (Cal.), New York an 

Knickerbocker. The tents of the canoe camp were pitched on the 

southern slope of the island among the trees, and but a few rods 

from the ice house and landing stages, but quite a distance from 
the cottages, so the canoeists were not expected to be on their 
very best behavior all the time. The cottages made a very excel- 

lent substitute for Squaw Point, as established at the A.C. A. 

meet. 

G. Harry Gardner, of the regatta committee, arrived at Ballast 
early in the week previous to that of the meet, and buoyed the 
courses, which had previously been laid out. Lane Lockwood, 
Wm. Ford (Sandusky), C. J. Bousfield (Bay City), end G. ae 
Gardner. the regatta committee, were all present at the meet. 
C. F. Pennewell, of Cleveland, was superintendent of campand an 
we arrival. Geo. Warder was the forerunner of the Jabber- 
wocks and pitched their tents the Thursday before the formal 
opening. The members from Cleveland put in an appearance Fri- 
day; Cincinnati and Chicago camein a body Sunday. The meet 
was fairly opened on Monday with Com. Geo. B. Ellard as the pre- 
siding officer and his subordinate officers all present. The event 
of the day was a cruise to Put-in-Bay and a dinner at the Toledo 
Club House. The fleet included eighteen canoes. By Tuesday the 
campers had pretty well shaken themselves down and felt at home 
with a shipshape. T. J. Kirkpatrick, a Jabberwock 
from Springfield, O., and the president of the League of American 
Wheelmen, together with his wife and little daughter Hazel—the 
favorite of the camp—occupied a tent under the flag of the Jabber- 
wocks—a large silk banner with the Jabberwock himself beauti- 
fully worked upon it in red and black worsted. The tents of the 
other clu’ members were grouped around the flag pole. Geo. 
Warder occupied a large A tent, and with him as his guests were 
W. W. Blow, of Oakland, Cal., and C. B. Vaux, of New York, both 
minus their canoes, of course. Mr. Blow had takena journey of 
eight days to reach camp, coming by way of Puget Sound, the 
Canadian Pacific Railroad, through Winni and thus to Chicago. 
He arrived Wednesday morning, the 20th, just as the first race 
was being started. California had never before been represented 
atacanoe meet, but Mr. Blow thinks it will be again, and soon. 
Messrs. Leys and Jaques came from Toronto and brought their 
canoes with them to enter the races. 

Commodore Ellard reviewed the fleet on Tuesday, thirty canoes 
sailing in the squadron, and a pretty sight it was, at least all the 
visitors and cottagers thought so, for they were very demonstra- 
tive in their expression of delight and appreciation. 

kop J on Monday afternoon, when there was more than half a 
gale of wind blowing and a big sea running out in the Ee the 
campers made out two canoe sails in the direction of Kelly’s 
Island, evidently coming toward Ballast. No little astonishment 
was ex s that any one could have the pluck to sail on the 
open lake in such weather, and great was the desire to make out 
who the canoeists were. Glasses were levelled at the white specks, 
and finally the sharpest pair of eyes — up the numbers on the 
sails, 125 and 127. No one knew to whom these numbers belonged , 
so a grand rush was made for the association books with members 
lists. 1% was J. R. Bartlett and 127 was Andrew Moos, both of 
Fremont, Ohio. This did not greatly help matters, as no one 
present knew either of the gentlemen. Every canoeist in cam 
made a break for the landing as the canoeists came nearer, an 
just as they rounded the point and ran under the lee of the island 
some one shouted out, ‘“What’s the matter with Bartlett?” The 
entire party joined in the answer, as is usual in such cases, and 
chorused at the top of their voices, “Oh! he’s all right,” and then 
the same thing was repeated for 127, and the hardy canoeists came 
alongside the staging—and true canoeists they were. Captain 
Bartlett is an elderly man weighing considerably over 200lbs., but 
having a splendid figure and physique, and gray hair; Mr. Moos is 
younger and of lighter build. 

“Where did you cruise from?” 

“Left Fremont yesterday, took in twenty miles of river and 
twenty more of bay and brought up at Sandusky about 2 o’clock. 
Sailed from there this morning and reeled off another twenty on 
the lake; and here we are, come down to see what a canoe meet 
is like and if you are going to give the old fellows a chance. Wet? 
Well, alittle; you see we got into a good bit of a sea coming across. 
oa or us? Yes;show us where to pitch a tent; we’ve 
got everything aboard, pretty sizy canoes, you see, and they hold 
a pile.” And they did, twelve wheelbarrow loads. In less than 
an hour after landing the olly 2 his mate were settled 
ss mosquito netting under the flaps, cots in place and 
beds e, fly spread out as a porch roof with a table and chairs 
under it, carpet on the floor of the tent, small stove in position 
under a tree in front with cooking utensils near it, and as a final 
touch of civilization a cuspidor was placed where it could be 
reached on the floor of the tent. And then 125 and 127 were “at 
home” to everybody. 

Surely there is something about canoeing that makes an old 
man young again. Not another man in camp could be found who 
would have dared to sail from Sandusky that morning, and there 
was not acamp outfit on the island that would compare at all 
favorably with the Fremont specimen. The smallest and frailest 
canoe in camp was sailed ae man over = decked 10ft. Rush- 
ton Bucktail; and what the old man did in the races to the 
younger majority the sequel will show. Old? There is no such 
a. at a canoe meet. e are all boys again and on an even 

‘ooting. 
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* The ice house was ascene of bustle early Wednesday morning. 
as nearly every one desired to enter for the first event. Gran 
opening, sailing, 3 miles,twice around the half mile side triangle, 
— to all canoes, no limit to ballast, hull or rig. The day was 
clear and warm with a light breeze blowing, not strong enough to 
kick up any sea. Twenty-seven canoes entered and started, 
thirteen finished. The Nethla, a canoe quite similar to Lassie, 
was loaned to Mr. Vaux to sail in and he was allowed to sail in 
the race as atest of speed, his position at the finish not being 
officially counted as he was not in his own canoe. 

The races are given in the order in which ma were called, and 
not as they appeared on the programme. he first race was 
started at 9:50 A. M.: 


Name. Canoe. Club. 

R; WR Be OO, ssc xcicscs Ppa e Obs ones Kenwood.............. 
oT WIE scene eceeR Rh, veepscone Bi es Soe Mn sn civesenvece 

eee eae eee i ee 

BTR We PP. ons sccnne UMM. . oincn ss can 3 a 

4. J. O. Shiras...........Albatross....... Cincinnati 

&. D. B, Jaques..........po0ttrell.. ...... POTOREO...205 00.0: soe a 

ey & 7 eee eee  cncivcuccdoswente f 

7. R. P. McCune........ Kabeyum DEE oo vinanncseescieeeen 

8. C. J. Bousfield ET isc even cicn a 

9. Geo. B. Ellard........ Kelpie..........Cincinnati... 

eh ae eee Dolphin........ Tippy..... ‘. 

li. J. R. Bartlett........ Emma........... Fremont... ‘ 

12. H. Theabalt.... ..... RD nde catinnccnee Stillwater ; 

13. D. W. Ruff...........Zerubbabel..... Sandusky........-. .65 00 
6. FF. Latham. ....<<. Lorna Doone....Tippy... .. Did not finish. 
W. D. Bruce......... sienna cxnee Cincinnati.Did not finish. 
H. D. Crane........+. BPE so, oscckind Cincinnati.Did not finish. 
G. ©, Meeker..<.5.500<0 Kathryn.........Tippy... ..Did not finish. 
Ds Rs ci unk sone es Et cskoessuenwste Fremont...Did not finish. 
7 Pe eedis....... 5.06 BPO 505 cesnue Ruckawa... Did not finish. 
Cc. F. Pennewell..... Algonquin. ....Cleveland..Did not finish. 
i ORME ne 005s SNE MEvioan scene Cincinnati.Did not finish. 
oe A SS ae eee Stillwater..Did not finish. 
C.J. Steadman... .. daNt..... caves Cincinnati.Did not finish. 
G. Hessert. . ......Undine.... ee Did not finish. 





O. A. Woodruff......Jauty... ....... Ruckawa..Did not finish. 
). M. Johnson....... Cora... .........Sandusky..Did not finish. 

The starting line for the sailing races was too short to allow so 
large a fleet to get an even start, yet the canoes got off well to- 
gether, the windward boats having the advantage, as they were 
able to make the first flag on one tack, while the others were 
obliged to make three to clear it. Cook got a good start and 
sailed the entire race making a side of the triangle in one leg 
every time. On the first round Nethla was blanketed badly at 
the start and had to make three tacks to clear the flag, givin 
Cook a good lead. The wind held steady all through, thoug 
light. 

Race No. 6 was called as soon as all the canoes in Event 1 
returned. Paddling, Class I., one mile—half mile and turn. 


on 





Name. Canoe. Club. Time. 
DR SAMIR. 523.00 52 chce DOPED... 20080: TONG 55:0; 05450 Bn 10 52 
John Dover............. Rs Sis wesekasneten Stillwater.... .....11 08 
G. C. Schaeffer. . eae _--- Stillwater... ...... 11 30 


Directly after this race Event No. 5 was called. Paddling, Class 
IIl., half a mile. It was started at 12:05:25. 








Name. Canoe. Club. 
Bi, es ED 5: see SEM aes sacan so cebuee Tippy 
R. P. McCune.......... EES ca eat cc een Tippy 
G. Hessert..... ........Undine - Tippy 
C. J. Bousfield... NIG ss ona nas scenia tae Bay City 





By this time the e 
too great to make paddling agreeable, so the races were postponed 
till evening, and everybody rushed for shade and dinner. 

The annual business meeting was announced for 3 P. M., to 
gather under the Jabberwock flag. Commodcre Geo. B. Ellard 
called the meeting to order, and Secretary Shiras read the min- 
utes of previous meeting and also a treasury report. The associ- 
ation is free from debt and has a substantial balance in the 
treasury. Theletter from the A. C. A. asking the W. C. A. to join 
it as a division was discussed, and the question “Shall the W. C. A. 
join the A. C. A. and become the Western Division?’ was put to 
vote—35 no to ll yes was announced by the tellers as the result. 
The W.C. A. therefore remains independent of the A.C. A. The 
secretary was instracted to formally notified the secretary of the 
A. C. A. of the result of the ballot. The officers for 1888 were then 
elected, as follows: 

Commodore—C. F. Latham, Chicago, Il. 

Vice-Commodore—.. R. Bartlettt. Fremont, O. 

Rear Commodore—T. J. Kirkpatrick, Springfield, O. 

Secretary-——-George A. Warder, Springfield, O. 

Executive Committee—Harry Hodge, C. F. Pennewell and C. J. 
Bousfield. 

* Votes of thanks were passed to the Ballast Island Club for court- 
esies shown the Association, and to the lady friends of members 
who had made the prize flags. The meeting then adjourned. 

After supper, in the cool of the evening, before dark, two paddl- 
ing races were called. 

oe 11—Paddling, Class IV., half-mile straightaway. Started 
at 7:16:15: 





Name. Canoe. Club. Time. 

WR. Do RIG. 565s ss ssnace SS eee i ee 4 55 
R. P. McCune..........< Kabeyum........... a 4 59 
1h. FR ORBOTE as sas cincscx MIDs i isscnnseceoe Tippy diss Grameen ome 

— 4—Paddling, Class IL, one mile with turn. Started at 
7:49:30: 
C. L. Rest.. Stillwater. ...... 
H. G. Hodge Stillwater. ... 
L. H. Vinson Stillwater. .. 
R. Dewese ae Stillwater 





F. W. Keith........ » VORB sages saa seas Cleveland 
This wound up the racing for the first day. 


SAGAMORE C. C., LYNN, MASS.—The Sagamore C. C. have 
held the following races this month: The Fourth of July races 
were for prizes given by the city, and were as follows: Sailing— 
First prize, silver water pitcher; second prize, silver cup. Pad- 
dling—First prize, pair silver vases; second prize, silver medal. 
Tandem paddling—First prizes, two pairs silver goblets; second 
prizes, two silver medals. The winners are as follows: Sailing— 

. E. Raymond in the Loyola took first prize, with F. E. Passmore 
in the Ibis second. Paddling—Triton, F. I. Pettingell, first; Cur- 
few, E. Bellatty, second. Tandem paddling—J. Cam bell and F. 
I. Pettingell in the Triton took first; E. Bellatty and F. E. Pass- 
more in a Peterborough second. A gale of wine was blowing 
during the races, which made fast time out of the question. In 
the sailing race, each man being afraid of the others, no discre- 
tion was used in reg rd to sail, and as a result five out of nine 
starters capsized before the finish. The Triton is a light canvas 
canoe, 16ft.x26in., with a light deck and centerboard, and that 
alone accounts for her winning the two paddling races, all of the 
others being heavy canoes, built for sailing. The Curfew was the 
first to finish in the sailing race, but was ruled out for crossin: 
the line outside of the judges’ boat at the start. A canoe capsiz 
under her lee, and her captain, not having room toclear her with- 
out going about, took the only chance he thought of, and as a 
result lost the race. A race for the club pennant, held by the Cur- 
few, was sailed over the club course of three miles on July 10, with 
the following results: Curfew first, Chrystal second, Wenuchus 
third. The first of a series of six sailing races was held by the 
club on July 16. The wind was very light and no time was taken. 
The winners were: Curfew first, Ibis second, Loyolathird. These 
races are for three prizes, the one winning the most to take first, 
the next the second, and the next third. This race also included 
the club pennant, which is a perpetual challenge trophy, and has 
been held by the Curfew since October, 1886. Most of the members 
are taking more interest than ever in canoeing, and are busy 
making new sails and rigs. The only difficulty that we labor 
under is the lack of wealth to experiment as much as we would 
like; yet for home talent we can display as good a fleet as any club 
in the country. Every effort will be made to secure a good repre- 
sentation at the A.C. A. meet at Bow Arrow Point in August.— 
WHITE WINGs. 

A. C. A. CENTRAL DIVISION, Albany, July 23.—The general 
business meeting of the Central Division will be held at the A. C. 
A.camp on Thursday, August 25, at 10 A. M., (or at such other 
time as the officers in charge may announce). The nominating 
committee for ofticers for the ensuing year will meet on Wednes- 
day evening, at 3 o’clock, and will report to the Division meeting 
as above. Ti is desirable that the officers be elected before the A. 
C. A. meeting is called on Friday following.—R. W. G1Bson, Vice- 
Com. Central Division. 

A. C. A. MEMBERSHIP, Trenton, N. J., July 25.—A. C. A. ap- 
plications to date are: Joseph E. Hill, Boston, Mass.; Webster 
Spencer, Springfield, Mass.;_J. B. Shea, Pittsburgh, Pa.; Philip 
T. Bell, Hudson, N. Y.—W™. M. CARTER, Sec’y. 











SINCE ladies have been accustomed to use Glenn’s Sulphur Soa; 
in their toilet their personal attractions have been multiplied, 
and it is seldom they are seen Ginigered with blotches and pim- 
les, or rough or coarse skins. Sold by all druggists. HILL’s 
Fare AND WHISKER Dyk, black and brown, 50 cents.— Adv, 
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SAIL PLAN OF “SHADOW.” 





Bachting. 


FIXTURES. 





JULY. 
30. Beverly, Cham., Mon. Beach. 30. Cor. Open, Marblehead. 
30. Hull, Cham., Hull. 30. South ton Club. 
AUGUST. 
1. Sandy Bay, Open, Rockport. 13. Beverly, Cham., Mon. Beach. 
1. L. Y. R. A.; Cruise and Race, 13. Hull, Open, Hull. 
Charlotte, N.Y. 14-29. Quaker City, Cruise,Ches- 
2. Great Head, Moonlight Sail. apeake Bay. 
. Sandy Bay, Annual. 15. Cor. Ladies’ Race, Marble- 
3. New York Cruise. head. 
4. L. Y. R. A., Cruise and Race, 16-17. Halifax Jubilee Regatta. 
Oswego. 17. Monatiquot, Cham., Wey- 
6. Beverly, Cham.,Swampscott. mouth. 
6. Great Head. 18. Miramichi, Race for Cups. 
6. Monatiquot, 2d cham., Wey- 20. Beverly, Open, Marblehead. 
mouth. 24. Pleon, 3d Cham., Marble- 
11. Great Head, 3d Cham. head. 
7-13. Buffalo, Cruise. 25. Great Head. 
8 L.Y. R. A., Cruise and Race, 25. Bar Harbor Open, Bar Har- 
Kingston, Ont. bor. 
10. Quincy, Review and Ladies’ 26. saiees 3d Chammatonship. 
Day. : 27. Great Head, 4th Cham. 
10. Pleon, Ladies’ Race, Marble- 27. Beverly, Open, Mon. Beach. 
head. : 27. South Boston Club. 
1. L.Y. R. A., Cruise and Race, 27. Monatiquot,Club, Weymouth 
Belleville. 30. Hull, Cham., Hull. 
12. Eastern, Fall, Marblehead. 30. Cor. Cham., Marblehead. 
SEPTEMBER. 
1. Great Head, Moonlight Sail. 17. Cor. Sweep., Marblehead. 
3. LarchmontFall, Larchmont. 17. Monatiquot,Club, Weymouth 
3. Sandy Bay, Pen., Rockport. 21. Pleon, Sweepstakes, Marble- 
3. Monatiquot,Club, Weymouth head. 
7. Pleon, Sail Off, Marblehead. 24. Great Head. 
8. Quincy, 3d Cnampionship. 24. Monatiquot,Club, Weymouth 
10. Cor. Cham., Marbleneaa. 25. Quaker City, last Cruise, 
10. Beverly, Sweep., Mon. Beach. Del. River. 
10. Great Head. 26. Cooper’s Point, Corinthian, 
10. Monatiquot,Club, Weymouth Cruise up Delaware River. 
11. Quaker City, Review, Phila. 27. America’s Cup Match, N. Y. 
15, Miramichi, Race for Cups. 29. America’s Cup Match, N. Y. 
7. Buffalo, Club. 
OCTOBER, 


1. America’s Cup Match, N. Y. 


we 





SHADOW. 


F late years the name of Herreshoff has been so closely asso- 
\F ciated with steam that the earlier successes of the firm are 
little thought of, but none of the latter efforts of the famous 
brothers have brought more fame, nor more deservedly, than the 
yacht Shadow, whose lines, never before published, we give here- 
with. Built in 1871, she is still in the racing after seventeen years, 
during which time she has fully proved her superiority to the 
centerboard boats of her class, while to-day, when the American 
centerboard sloop has disappeared from raceng Shadow alone re- 
mains to represent the on. Why she has he d the first place for 
so long, and why she still is in the racing, when the rest have 
withdrawn in favor of more modern craft, are questions of the 
greatest interest, but the answer to both is evident on an inspec- 
tion of the lines, Speaking broadly to-day, when all minor dis- 
tinctions have disappeared in the great issue of sloop vs. cutter, 
Shadow may be taken as a typical American sloop; but if we look 
= her characteristics more closely and compare her with the 
e at boats of her day, the sloop of fifteen years since, the great 
oe between them is apparent. The draft for a yacnt of 
; low’s length at that time was about 3ft. or 3ft. 6in., while the 
loaning characteristics were shoal body, moderate d ise and a 
. ard bilge. In marked opposition to these are the distinctive 
eatures of hype anextreme draft of 5ft. 4in.,a great propor- 
Connie depth of body, a large angle of deadrise and a light bilge, 
¥ hile her lead ballast stowed close to the skin was very much 
lower than in the flatter boats. With this strong combination of 
inital elements selected the builders added their skill and knowl- 
edge in arranging all minor details of the design, so that the boat 
= not only of a far more advanced type, but she realized more 
= the inherent Cw of her type. Her large area of 
oad water pane. at de of body and the co uent low 
position of her ballast an eo center of buoyancy insured a 
maximum of stability, while the form itself is easy with fair 
waterlines and a clean run on the buttock lines. 


DIMENSIONS AND ELEMENTS OF SHADOW. 


Liga GOO ORic «<< civccceveccxee 
eee 8 A Seer ere 


ee ee erree ‘ 
PEE WEE Do nn. 5 cee csicciscccccsccscnes 
scent OS errr ee 
Ballast inside, tons, short.. ............ .-. 
Load water plane, area 
Midship section, area..... .. ...-...-2eeeeee 
Ce i aiis Has cdeccscccévecsccdnce ds 
 iaiks Kakncsccdccsceds Setcbsaree 
i veneeckes wuxcencsevessces 
errr re 
Mast, diameter at deck.............sse00 os 
Mast head 
Topmast, fid to sheave 
ad stocscscdnewadvasavdceccucdcascaeosaae 
COI oni s cnindn, cstnctecivtncacesidecssoncenesde 
Bowsprit, Outhoard.... .....ccccccece- sccccese 
so tac catagsinknccecescas vaades 
Area of mainsail.... 
Area of jib 358sq. ft. 
Area of working topsail....................- 162sq. ft. 
ee te rrr 342sq. ft. 
Se ls oo decccce Hee cemssvisens 370sq. ft. 
Aven OF 1OWOF GAEB...6 oo ccccccccese cccccese 1342sq. ft. 


While her record entitles her to be called a racing boat, Shadow 
has been used by all her owners as a cruising craft, and she has 
good accommodations for a boat of her type. The cabin is targe, 
with double berths on the two lockers and about 5ft. 6in. head- 
room. The centerboard rises through the trunk as shown, the 
_— being closed by a hinged lid when the board is lowered. 

e galley is fairly roomy, though of course lacking in the matter 
of height. There is a large cockpit aft, the steering being done 
with a wheel. The rig is that of a sloop with single jib, a storm 
jib being set on a shifting stay, set up at will to the eye on the 

and of the preventer bobstay. The jib sheets lead from an eye- 
bolt between the shrouds, through block on jib, then through fair- 
leader on rail, as shown, and to cleat aft. The present topmast 
houses and is rather long for the old sloop rig, but in other respects 
there is little departure from it. It would be interesting to know 
all the influences that worked on the builders to produce a boat so 
different from the majority at that time, but the accounts all 
vary. At any rate they produced a boat that was not only better 
than any of her contemporaries, but that has held her racing life 
after the others have ended theirs and withdrawn from the con- 
test. Shadow was built at Bristol, R. I., in 1871, for Dr. E. R. Sis- 
son, of New Bedford. He sold her to Mr. C. 8. Randall of the same 
city. who in turn disposed of her to Mr. Tucker Daland. For the 

ast dozen years she has been owned by Dr. John Bryant, of Bos- 

m, a member of the E. Y. C. who, with other amateurs, has sailed 
her in most of the races open to her during that time. Her skip- 

rforsome years has been Capt. Aubrey Crocker, of Puritan 
‘ame, and to his skill and care a part of her success is certain] 
due. Shadow enjoys the distinction of winning the only matc 
lost by the cutter Madge, beating the latter in one race off New- 
port in 1881, and losing one race to her. 











MONATIQUOT Y. C. FOURTH CLUB REGATTA, JULY 23.— 
A club race was sailed in place of the open race set for July 22. 
The courses were first and second classes 9 miles, third class 7 
miles. Weather squally, rain and clear. Wind S.W., heavy. Tide 
quarter ebb at start. 


FIRST CLASS. 
Length. Start. Finish. Ela ; Com 
Posy, R. G. Httnt..... 22.22 15040 32918 1 33 11 06 40 
Folly, J. F. eens =e 15156 32055 13859 111 3% 
Secret, E. F. Linton..22.06 15250 Did not finish. 
SECOND CLASS. 

Diadem, L. Hayward.18.06 15514 34812 15258 11548 
Tartar, J. B. Forsyth.19.066 15530 34800 123 11715 
Snarleyow,GMayburyl8.00 15827 40132 20305 12540 
Maud, G. M. Lincoln.19.02 15752 40032 20240 12% 
Hester, P. Blackmar.19.07 15534 40030 204 56 1 2 47 
Spray, C. F. White...19.08 15633 407% 25047 21506 
Spider, A. E. Pratt...19.02 15622 407% 25102 21555 


o third class started. First prize, class one, Posy; class two, 
Diadem. Second prize, class one, Folly; class two, Tartar. 
prize, class two, Snarleyow. Secret broke her gaft on third leg of 
course, Spray ied away bowsprit. tta committee: T. D. 
Regier A. W. Blanchard, G. W. Bicknell, C. F. Colby, R. G. Hunt, 
C. G. heppard. Judges: T. D. Bagley, Henry Gardner. 

SOUTH BOSTON Y. C.—A regatta will be sailed on July 30 and 
another on Aug. 27, open to club yachts only. 


HALIFAX JUBILEE REGATTA. 


T= fortes invitation has been sent out by the R. N.S. Y.S.: 
Halifax, N. S.—I have the pleasure to send you herewith the 
official opens of the yacht races to be sailed here on Aug. 16, 
17 and 18, together with form of entry. The above dates have 
been fixed upon with the view of enabling yacht owners to be 
back in New York waters in ample time for the trial races. The 
fixtures immediately preceding the Jubilee regatta here are: The 
. Y. Y. C. cruise, Aug. 3, the Goelet Cup races at ae, Aug. 6 
or 8, and the E.Y.C. regatta at Marblehead follow immediately after 
the Goelet cup races. Yachts may then sail directly for Halifax, 
take part in the regatta and other festivities here, and, if desired, 
touch at Bar Harbor on the return trip and race there on Aug. 25. 
A number of yacht owners in New York and Boston have already 
intimated their intention of cruising to Halifax, either to race for 
the prizes offered or to simply visit the port, and the officers and 
members of this squadron trust you will! also decide to proceed to 
this port and join in what promises to be a notable reunion of 
American and British yachtsmen. The committee of this squad- 
ron have made arrangements to have letters and papers, ad- 
dressed to yacht owners or their friends, delivered at the club 
rooms, and on the arrival of each yacht the squadron steam 
launch will meet her and put the mail on board. Letters, tele- 
game and papers should be directed to the care of the secretary 
. N.S. Y.S. Competent pilots will be secured by the committee, 
and owners wishing to have their services will be able to obtain 
them by applying at the club rooms. Owners are requested on 
arrival to enter their names, and those of their friends on board, 
in the visitors’ book in the club rooms, Halifax Hotel. The rooms 
are open to all visiting yacht owners and their friends. The club 
house of the Lorne Amateur Aquatic Club at Richmond, will, 
through the courtesy of the president and members of the club. 
be open to owners and their friends. Yachts’ boats may land at 
H. M. Dockyard, at the Queen’s Wharf, at the Royal Engineer’s 
(lumber yard) Wharf. The latter is the rendezvous of the R. N. 
8. Y.S. The appended extract from an interview with Mr. H. 
Marquand, schooner yacht Ruth, N. Y. Y. C., will no doubt prove 
of interest to you. “i think,” he said, “it will be a good thing for 
our boats to come down here, as they will see what a pleasant 
cruise it is, and it will also be a good thing for Halifax. might 
say that it is a very easy run down here in good weather. We 
came from Newport to our anchorage in 62 hours and had not a 
particle of fog, at least nothing to stop us. There is no trouble 
about getting here.” I have to express the hope, on behalf of our 
citizens and yachtsmen, that you will do us the pleasure of visiting 
our port during the coming regatta week, and to tender you the 
courtesies of the squadron during your stay here. I am, yours 
sincerely, H. M. WYLDE, Sec’y R. N.S. Y. 8. 

Notice of your intention to come would be considered a favor 
by the committee. 

The programme is as follows: 

First Day, Tuesday, Aug. 16.—No. 1, race open to all yachts. 
First prize, Jubilee Cup, presented by the citizens of Halifax, 
value $1,000. To be won by first yachtinsaving hertime. Second 
prize, $250, presented by residents of New York and Boston. To 
be won by first yacht of different rig from winner of Jubilee Cup, 
saving her time. Course—Starting from a line below George’s 
Island, between flag buoy on western shore of the harbor and a 
steamer anchored three-quarters of a mile due east magnetic, 
thence to Inner Automatic Buoy (red) leaving buoy on port side, 
thence E.S.E. 9 miles to mark boat, leaving it on starboard hand, 
thence S.W.9 miles to mark boat, leaving it on starboard hand, 
thence to Inner Automatic Buoy N. by W. 10 miles, leaving it on 
starboard hand, and finish off H. M. lumber yard. Total length, 
41 miles, 7 cables. Flying start, 10:30 A. M. Rule of measure- 
ment, time allowance and sailing regulations of the New York 


Second Day, Wednesday, Aug. 17.—No. 1, race open to all yachts 
over 70ft. load waterline. First prize, cup presented by the Roya 
Nova Scotia Yacht Squadron. To be won by first yacht in saving 
her time. Second prize, $100, presented by residents of New York 
and Boston, to be won by first yacht of different rig from winner 
of first prize, saving her time. 

No. 2.—Race open to all yachts not exceeding 70ft. load water 
line. First prize—Cup, presented by A. B. Sheraton, Esq., of the 
Queen Hotel. To be won by first yacht in saving her time. Second 

rize—Cup, presented by the Royal Nova Scotia Yacht Squadron. 
To be won by first yacht of different rig from winner of first prize, 
saving her time. Course, as on first day. Start, as on first day. 
Rule of measurement, time allowance and sailing regulations of 
the New York Yacht Club. : 

Third Day.—Thursday, Aug, 18. No. 1.—Race open to yachts be- 
longing to the Royal Nova Scotia Yacht Squadron only. First 
“a pg presented by residents of New York and_ Boston. 

alue $500. Second prize—$50, presented by residents of New York 
and Boston. Course—Starting from H. M. lumber yard to flag 
buoy in Dartmouth Cove, thence to Mars Rock buoy, thence to 
fl buoy in Dartmouth Cove, thence to Mars Rock buoy and 
finish off H. M. lumber yard. Leaving all marks on starboard 
hand; 21 knots, 6 cables. Flying start, 10.30 A. M. The race will 
be sailed under the rules of the Royal Nova Scotia Yacht Squadron. 

The prizes, presented by residents of New York and Boston, 
were to have veen raced for at Passamaquoddy Bay as a return 
compliment to the citizens of Halifax. The regatta at Passama- 
quoddy has been abandoned and the prizes offered for competition 
at Halifax. Sailing directions, charts of the course and distin- 
guishing numbers will be handed to the owner of each yacht on 
her arrival at Halifax. Entries to be made on the inclosed form, 
addressed to the secretary of the Royal Nova Scotia Yacht Squad- 
ron, up to noon of Monday, Aug. 15. Entries by telegraph will be 
received up to that time. 





VOLUNTEER. 


Ts trial trip of the Volunteer took place on Thursday last 

the yacht towing away from Lawley’s in the afternoon and 
casting off from the tug when well out in Boston Harbor. Some 
trouble was met with in shipping the centrebcard pin, but all was 
finally adjusted and she set her new canvas with a good southeast 
wind when once clear of the harbor. She sailed to Marblehead 

passing Bedouin on the way. On Friday there was a heavy rain 
in the morning, but at 2 P. M., Captain Haff had her again under 
way, running out under jib and setting her mainsail outside the 
harbor. She sailed all the afternoon, dropping Gen. Paine at 
Nahant and returning to Marblehead. On Saturday there was 
more rain and the — lay at anchor while her compasses were 
adjusted. On Sunday it was expected that she would try tacks 
with Priscilla. but the latter was under way quite early and was 
half a dozen miles distant before Gen. Paine was on board and 
the anchor up. Volunteer was sailed all day, returning to Marble- 
head at night. She will be sailed as much as possible this week, 
hauling out at Lockwood’s to prepare for the Goelet Cup race, in 
which she will enter in spite of her new canvas. The trials thus 
far have given rise to much sage comment and have grown into 

victories over Priscilla and Bedouin; but the simple facts are that 
the new yacht has shown only good qualities, being evidently fast, 
quick in stays, and —_ stiff. This in itself is a great deal, but 
there is much to be done in the way of trim, stretching sails and 
minor jobs, before she is in racing condition, and then she must 
sail beside one of her class before an accurate gauge of her position 
can be had. To compare her with Bedouin, a much smaller boat, 
or with Priscilla when the two have barely sailed in company, is 
absurd. The trials, however, seem to be perfectly satisfactory, and 
Mr. Burgess and Gen. Paine are to be congratulated on the success 
of their Jatest effort. On July 22 a slight mishap occurred, which 
was at once magnified into a serious disaster, the turnbuckle en 
the —— unscrewed, but it was noticed in time and no damage 
was done. 


CAPSIZED CENTERBOARDS.—Sunday’s list so far is not up 
to the average. One catboat upset off Fort Hamilton, the crew of 
two being picked up by a rowboat; an open boat capsized in the 
Narrows and the bey who was sailing picked up by two men in a 
rowboat, who barely reached him in time; and another catboat 
capsized in the same locality, the crew being picked up by a tug, 
The catboat Romana came to grief off Whitestone, and the two 
men on board were taken off by a tug. 

THE PREVENTION OF COLLISIONS.—Rear-Admiral Danie 
Ammen, U.S. N., who will be in New York shortly on business 
connected with the Nicaragua Canal, has written to Com, Gerry 
expressing a desire to confer with yachtsmen over the best means 
of preventing collisions and also of saving life when collisions 
occur. 

YORKVILLE Y. C.—The second pennant regatta of the. York- 
ville Y. C. was sailed from Oak Point to Fort Schuyler Buoy and 
return on July 24,in a good S.E. breeze. Six yachts started, but 
only Happy Thought covered the course, her time being 2h. 35m. 

WORKING SLOOPS IN RARITAN BAY.—On July 2, the 
second annual regatta of the working sloops about Keyport, N. J., 
was sailed. Gracie won in 6h. 29m. 36s. elapsed time, with James 
Tuckwell second and Ida Virginia third. 

COLUMBIA Y. C.—The second of a series of matches was sailed 
on July 22, —— ss by 8m. 37s., her competitor, Daisy, hav~ 
ing won the first race of the series, 
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THE SHADOW TYPE OF SLOOP. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 


my letter published by you last week — 
at some future date, you would probably 
oa made no reply.” 


1886, I clearly proved my claim that, so far as ty 
and displacement were concerned, Puritan an 


fore by such boats as Shadow, Sadie 
might have added, Mr. J. R. Maxwell’s original Daphne, also 
Vixen and others; but, as I remarked at the time, only one good 


example of an old-time sloop of great displacement compared to 
the “skimming dish” kind would be needed to prove my claim as 


made. Your remarks on my letter were not replied to, because I 
felt that enough had been said, and that those oll got yachtin 
readers who possessed common sense did not need to be trea’ 
like children. You now challenge the constancy of myself and 
others to the Shadow type of sloop during the past seven years. 
In reply, allow me to state that, on referring to my scrap book, I 
find that in Brentano’s Monthly Magazine, dated, I believe, Novem- 
ber, 1880, appeared an article by myself in which occur the follow- 
ing remarks: “Rig as you please, so that your canvas is properly 
balanced. Deepen the midship section a little if you like, without 
overdoing it. Even substitute a keel, apurcnching a centerboard 
in principle, if your water is deep enough, and you will never fail 
to vanquish the English type of cutter yacht so long as you retain 
the honest American bilge close to the top of the water.” 
Speaking of this reminds me to add that I have no desire to step 
on your pet keel, Mr. Editor. In fact, I advise you to use more 
keel, so that your very large and narrow cutters like Genesta and 
Galatea will do their sailing endways instead of sideways. 
Rostyn, L. [., July 22. THOMAS CLAPHAM. 





THE SAILING OF THISTLE. 


N July 25 at 10 A. M. Thistle sailed from Gourock, Scotland, 

J for New York, in command of Captain John Barr. with Cap- 
tain Kerr, an old Atlantic sailor, as navigator. She will steer a 
northerly course, her night signals being a rocket and two blue 
lights, one at stemand oneaft. She is under jury rig, short mast, 
topmast and bowsprit, gafftrysail with a boom, staysail, jib 
and gafftopsail. Her crew numbers 21. Her racing spars and 
sails will be shipped to New York by the Anchor Line. She may 
be expected about Aug. 15. Mr. and Mrs. James Bell, with Mr. 
Watson, will sail on Aug. 31 in the City of Rome, for New York. 
The members of the syndicate which built the yacht are John 
Clark. of Paisley. owner of the Mohican and Bessie; his brother, 
William Ciark, of Paisley and Newark, N. J., part owner of Mohi- 
can; Andrew Coats, cutter Pansy; William Coats, lugger Hebe; 
James Coats, cutter Cruiser; Geo. Coats, cutter Nancy Lee; Robert 
Ww qhies James Bell, schooner Amadine, and his brother William 





Cll. 

The New York Herald this week repeats the absurd varn which 
we have before denied about Mr. Watson spending three months 
in America studying the racing yachts, together witb other fabu- 
lous information as to him giving his services freely, and also be- 
ing aided by the syndicate as an advisory board. During Mr. 
Watson’s stay*of two weeks in America he did not see one of the 
four large yachts, and his aim thus far has been not to study the 
yachts that Thistle will meet, in order to beat them, but rather to 
so master the conditions, natural and artificial, under which the 
matches will be sailed, as to produce the fastest possible boat. He 
is paid for his design and superintendence of Thistle as every 
naval architect is for similar work, and as for the advice and ex- 

rience of the syndicate, the members knew enough not to inter- 
fere, but gave Mr. Watson carte blanche as to design and details; 
an example which some syndicates on the other side of the water 
would have done well to follow. The general design was worked 
out by Mr. Watson and his aids before his visit to America and 
was shown to one or two reliable men at the time, but no design 
or model was ever submitted to the syndicate. 





LAKE ONTARIO. 


ELLEVILLE, Ont., July 23.—The Bay of Quinte Y. C. met on 
July 21 and arranged their prize list for the coming regatta 
as follows: Class A, $100 and champion flag, now held by Norah, 
to first, $50 to secona. First class, $100 to first, $50 to second. 
Second class, $80 and champion flag, now held by Minnie A., to 
first, $40 to second. There will be no entrance fee, but 10 per cent. 
will be deducted from winners. Two to start or no race; three to 
start or no second prize. Open boats and yachts without fixed 
cabins barred. This is a good programme and ought to attract a 
large list of entries, but it is found that as ours is the last race of 
the circuit the number of competitors will be small. This was 
the case two years ago, when the B.Q. Y. C. races were at the 
foot of the list, but I hope for better things this year. 

The club have decided to contribute $50 toward the purchase of 
trophies to be awarded by the association to the yachts which 
score the greatest number of points in their respective classes 
during the L. Y. R. A. circuit. It is probable that a local race for 
third class craft, including open boats, will be held later in the 
season. The Norah, which returned trom her two weeks’ cruise 
around Lake Ontario on Tuesday evening last, has realized the 
expectations of improvement which were founded on her recent 
alterations. She proved abler and stiffer than before, and as 
to her speed I need only state that she lugged 12 knots under lower 
canvas in a breeze in which she would have carried some of her 
kites if she had been racing. 

Our club will be represented in the races at Toronto on Tuesday 
and Wednesday next by the Atalanta, in Class A, and the White 
Wings in the first class. I venture to predict that, bar accident, 
both will be winners if there is a breeze of fair sailing strength. 

Port TACK. 


ATLANTIC Y. C. CRUISE. 


A GOOD part of the fleet failed to get into harbor at New Lon- 
if don on Tuesday night and anchored outside, but in the morn- 
ing all were ready for the race to Shelter Island. The start was 
ordered for 12 M., but it was nearly half an hour later before the 
fleet was under way. The start was from off the Fort Griswold 
Hotel and the finish off Prospect House, Shelter Island. The 
wind was S.E. during the race, a good working breeze. The fleet 
was timed at the finish as follows: 

















Atlantic... ... oes e0el? 34 55 3 09 33 2 34 58 2 34 58 
A ee es 12 21 05 3 09 18 2 48 13 2 48 13 
CLASS B—SCHOONERS UNDER 75FT. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Southern Cross ....... 12 24 00 4 1 33 3 45 33 3 45 33 
SED noxcsccancstoucnae 12 24 35 3 31 05 3 06 30 3 05 28 
i criakonicaseey 2 21 55 3 53 07 3 31 12 3 29 27 
NS er L2 25 00 3 35 55 3 10 55 3 09 05 
RAIN 650 Scexasas, same 12 25 00 3 36 35 3 11 35 3 01 05 
CLASSES D AND E—SLQOPS 56 TO 65FT. 
NE vce s canner 12 2 3 3 08 18 2 45 48 2 45 48 
Hildegarde............ 2 23 40 317 18 2 53 38 2 82 18 
MENIOE o ss vies sosiena 12 22 40 3 13 18 2 50 38 2 48 55 
Ere 2 21 55 31719 2 55 24 2 53 08 
CLASSES F AND C—SLOOPS 48 AND UNDER 56FtT. 
Anaconda 12 30 00 3 31 30 3 Ul 40 3 01 40 
Onward........ ¢ 3 45 26 3 15 26 3 14 52 
MIR can ave: ceee See 3 43 15 31315 3 14 32% 
I a ocskcs6-ss0nnee 2 18 3 41 25 313 07 3 10 02 
CLASS G—SLOOPS 41 AND UNDER 48FT. 
CN Siac cateeen 12 20 2! 409 14 3 39 49 3 39 49 
re 12 29 25 4 12 07 342 42 3 42 
WAM nc aswe anne akaone 12 26 35 4 08 47 32 12 3 41 37 
OE Se 12 27 05 3 43 55 3 16 50 3 161 
OE Os 12 29 00 3 50 50 3 21 50 3 161 
MER snscissacecne nan 2 Bw 2% 3 39 15 32 49 32 
BARROTONIBD. ....<5 asae 12 29 12 3 54 56 3 25 44 3 24 27 
SG. eset scba'scaoae 12 29 00 412 3 43 09 3 40 57 
re 12 26 10 4 U6 25 3 40 15 3 36 43 
DIR asc vane scnase 12 29 40 4 02 00 3 32 15 3 28 32 
CLASSES H AND I—SLOOPS 30 TO 35FT, 
2 34 20 4 07 40 3 32 50 3 32 50 
12 34 50 419 10 3 44 20 3 48 40 
12 35 00 415 53 3 40 53 3 35 07% 
CLASS J—SLOOPS 26 AND UNDER 30UFT. 
Arab 12 33 45 4 22 3 48 17 3 4817 
2 35 00 Did not finish. 
Kangaroo RRuU 4 28 00 3 55 49 3 55 02 
Leona wins in Class B, beating Haze 4m. 28s.; Fanny in Classes 
Dand E, beating Mischief 3m. 7s.; Anaconda in Class F, beating 


Roamer 8m. 22s.; Fanita in Class G, beating Adelaide 4m. 12s.; 
Rival in Classes H and 1, beating Daisy 2m, 1644s., and Arab in 
Class ting Kangaroo 6m. 45s. 


? 


























It is certainly through no desire of mine that I am led into both- 
ering your readers further with either the drubbing of cutters by 
sloops in so-called “cutter weather” or mere personal controversy 
with the editor as to whether I have or have not during seven 
ee past believed in and consistently supported sloops of the 
hadow type as opposed to the deep, narrow, lead-loaded cutter; 
but your somewhat unfair method of natin Ae commenting on 
a reply, otherwise, 

charging that “Mr. 


e fact is, that in my letter published in your paper of Oct. 14, 
of model, depth 
] d i fat, f sl ee "aaa . ha 
only enlarged specimens of a type of sloop represented years be- 
Falin, Nepeuthe, and, I 



























FOREST AND STREAM. 





There was a hop and the usual fireworks in the evening. 
Thursday’s run was across to Stonington, nearly all the fleet 
taking part. Magic left the fleet, as her owner was dissatisfied 
with the ruling of the atta committee. The boat is in first 
class and had no competitor, so no prize was given. Atlantic, 
Azalea and Mischief also left the fleet. As Magic sailed away she 
fired a gun, which was mistaken for the a signal, some of 
the yachts going over the line, while some did not follow the 
proper course, so the times are of little value. The S.E. wind was 
strong and squally at times. Adelaide grounded in Fisher’s Island 
Sound, but came off safely. The yachts indicated by a * did not 
go the correct course. The times were: . 
CLASS B—SCHOONERS UNDER T5PT. 





Start. Finish. Corrected. 

SN Sco auunionn<ceiseasabiceeb cook 11 10 00 2 59 00 3 49 00 
BD oak ccncnuutouuesueek ceasleennine 11 10 00 3 06 00 3 56 00 
BOUCHCPN CHORB. ..o.0.0:60600:60:0:005 sees 11 10 00 3 27 40 417 40 
DR Cont aicecccwiisnsusiypanenmene 11 10 00 3 33 50 4 23 50 

IR inivcasa pinks bia olews same ca wienlee 11 10 00 3 52 £0 4425 
IIE ::6:004 sicss a ueie seers Give wie bale a ee 11 10 00 418 30 5 08 30 

CLASSES D AND E—SLOOPS 56 TO 65FT. 

Fa Xeuncki as Scala weea nar em eee 11 10 00 3 02 50 3 52 30 
sae waiaete 11 25 00 3 05 00 3 40 00 

Shc OG inarcnios eves ics wise 11 25 00 3 06 30 3 41 3 

CLASS F—SLOOPS 48 TO 56FT. 
PID iis) casei sues daha seesaw sac ee 3 07 50 3 57 5D 
MS od dit anemia neeeeee 11 25 00 3 23 45 3 58 45 
SE de cwteuciescuseen es wkeneoe 11 25 00 3 27 00 4 02 00 
CLASS G—SLOOPS 41 TO 48FT. 

NUR 5 cis wie npues keaton sun winoee tose 11 10 00 3 16 00 4 06 00 
MID. 3x <oiesww how cee:s Canine als wony 11 25 00 3 30 45 4 05 45 
PNY oc cn ciinicibvisexivecesourectee 11 10 00 3 28 40 4 18 40 
SRA RE Kr 11 25 00 3 17 00 3 52 00 
MMII cs oicaw civ 5h ois pains non Geer 11 10 00 327 15 41715 
MES ciuiivecues succsxGainessces -11 10 00 3 29 20 4 19 30 
NINES cic scesonse aweneecenre 11 25 00 3 34 00 4 09 00 
IN an San tian Suatinataacaceei 11 25 Ov 3 46 15 42115 
RNIN Ss en ca aciwawue ncn emenmn 11 10 00 3 45 00 4 35 00 
PRLS. Siaccinsicagisvsncmet ewsine cae 11 10 00 3 30 10 4 20 00 

CLASSES H AND 1—SLOOPS 30 TO 41FT. 

PEE. <caginecerecesaahanwase: oe 11 25 00 3 28 40 4 03 40 
BO o.cGsnccasicedweaas sbawcte creat 1! 10 00 3 56 00 4 46 00 
CLASS J—SLOOPS 26 TO 30FT. 

PIII soc ois rin buds snap Semaenonaeaeeeee 11 05 00 3 16 00 4 11 00 
RD 0; ccowsinednncunaeaswenes 11 05 00 3 25 30 4 20 30 


In Class B Gevalia wins, beating Southern Cross 28m. 40s. In 
Classes D and E Fanny beats Hildegard Im. 30s. In Class F Ath- 
lon beats Anaconda 55s. In Class G Adelaide beats Fanita l5s. 
In Classes H and I Rival beats Daisy 2m. 20s., and in Class J Arab 
beats the Kangaroo 9m. 30s. 

It was the intention to continue the cruise to Newport, but the 
weather was bad on Thursday night and Friday and there was 
some dissatisfaction among the owners over protests, so on Friday 
noon a meeting was held on the flagship and it was decided to 
disband at once. A part of the fleet sailed tor New York, while 
the others continued to Newport and other eastern ports. : 

Fanita has challenged Adelaide for a match over the New York 
Y. C. course, for a $200 prize. 


CEDAR POINT Y. C. 


‘ee first pennant regatta of the Cedar Point Y. C., was sailed 
on July 23 at Cedar Point, otf Westport Harbor. 

The wind wasS8.S. W. and quite fresh, with numerous rain squalls 
during the race. The course was from a stakeboat off Cedar 
Point to and around Buoy 20 (Cankeen Islank Reef), thence toand 
around Sunken Island Buoy, thence to home stakeboat, leaving 
everything on port hand. Distance, about 18 miles. Judges, 
Messrs. P. G. Sanford and Eli Bradley. Preparatory gun was 
tired at 1:10 P. M.. and Class B was started at 1:15. Go Softly was 


handicapped 10 seconds at start. Puritan carried away peak hal- 
liard block; she was leading at the time, having passed Daisy on 
the wind: 

CLASS B—SLOOPS 45FT. AND UNDER. 

Start. Finish. Elapsed. 

aperia, F.C. TER... scciicies.0sc00 1 16 00 3 01 30 1 45 30 

CLASS C—SLOOPS 35FT. AND UNDER. : 
Teal, Com. Francis Burritt........ 12 10 3 08 00 1 45 50 
Marda, Sidney Watts............... 1 21 00 3 28 05 2 U7 05 
Delphine, J. FB. Nash. ....0..000c050 1 22 30 3 15 30 1 53 00 
Helene, W. E. Bond............-.. 132 33400 21035 

CLASS D—OPEN JIB AND MAINSAIL, 25ET. AND UNDER. _ 

BCG, TOI oo oiccvesincisew even 1 25 10 3 20 00 1 54 50 


Number Four, E. W. Smith....... 1 25 30 827 15 2 01 45 


CLASS E—CAT-RIGGED, 21FT. AND UNDER. 
Go Softly, E. S. Wheeler........... 1 35 00 3 47 30 2 12 30 
Peggy, A. D.Sanford.... _...... 1 30 45 3 45 10 2 14 25 
Anna, Vice-Com. J. H. Jennings...1 31 05 4 03 O01 2 31 56 
P. K., Sec. Edwin Thorne, Jr ..1 31 00 4 21 30 2 50 30 


CLASS F—CAT-RIGGED, 18FT. AND UNDER. 
Daisy, W. R. McCready..... ...... 1 38 40 414 00 2 35 20 
Puritan, S. S. Dayton.............- 1 39 00 Did not finish. 

The pennants must be won three times by one boat to be held, 
so we anticipate a number of very interesting races. Class B will 
have three or four starters in the next race, and Mr. Meeker, of 
Southport, is expected to enter his crack yacht Ada in Class C. 
She is a Kirby boat, and is very fast. The Delphine isa McGiehan 
boat, supposed to be a duplicate of the celebrated Susie 8S. She is 
to be fitted with a new racing rig. With these boats in, Commo- 
dore Burritt must hurry the ‘Teal all he can towin. Go Softly will 
sail in Class D (open jib and mainsail boats under 25ft.) in the 
future, and if she comes up to her owner’s expectations will accept 
the challenge of the Americus, of Bridgeport. Daisy and Puritan 
are likely to sail a match race in the near future. The club will 
hold an open regatta later in the season, and all boats eligible to 
the — classes belonging to any recognized yacht club will be 
invited to enter. 


PHOENIX Y.C. JULY 16.—The annual regatta of the Phoenix 
Y. C. of Chicago was sailed July 16, the course being from the 
opening off Van Buren street, thence S.S.E. to stake boat off 
Forty-second street, thence northerly around the Crib and from 
there home, making about a 17-mile race. The judges were H. C. 
Bradley, John McConnell and Ike Canney. Time keeper, J. J. 
Wilson, Eight yachts were to go but for some unaccountable rea- 
son only the Minnie M., owned by Miller Bros., and the Ina, owned 
by T. M. Bradley, put in an oa at the start, the race was 
for a fine ship barometer, and was won by the Ina, beating the 
Minnie M. 4m. 22s. The starting signal was to have been given at 
1 o’clock, but as usual it failed to go off on time, being nearly half 
an hour late. The water was in good condition for fast time, 
the wind southwest, veering at times to nearly due west and 
blowing quite fresh. Minnie M. is 46ft. long, painted black; Ina 39ft. 
long and painted white, they were both in good trim; and Miller 
Bros. were bound to beat the Ina if possible, having imported Capt. 
Bussey from Detroit for the occasion. Tim Bradley sailed hisown 
boat as he always does, never yet loosing a race with Ina. They 
remained at their moorings until the se to start was given 
when Minnie M. set her jib and jibtopsail and crossed the line at 
1:28, Ina following over with mainsail. gaffto 1, jib and jib- 
topsail set at 1:29:20. Both yachts soon had all the wind they cared 
for, at times the main boom of Minnie M. dragging in the water. 
The gafftopsail of Ina was setting very badly and it was soon 
apparent that Minnie M. was ont-Sooting her. There was no use 
in trying to get Ina’s topsail to do anyth so it was soon taken 
in, and then she began to lessen the gap, but she was unable to 
cateh Minnie M. btfore reaching the stake boat, she rounding at 
1:55:04 Ina following at 1:57:18. It was here that Ina partly made 
up in gibing what she had lost by hanging on to a worthless top- 
sail. She dropped her peak and made as close and pretty a turn 
as was ever seen, clearing the stake boat by only a few feet. She 
must have gained fully 30s. by the operation. Both yachts now 
had the wind on their quarter and went for the Crib at a lively 

e, giving the judges’ boat all she could do to keep alongside. 
innie M. soon set her gaff and jibtopsail. Ina set her clubtop- 
sail but it fouled on going up and Monkey Ed went out on end of 
gaff to clear it, and it was soon drawing in big style. In the run 
to the Crib Ina made a gain of 26s., Minnie M turn at 2:35:10, 
Ina 2:37:08. Soon after leaving the Crib Ina’s centerboard came 
up, and she had to luff up twice before getting it down to place, 
thereby losing nearly 2m. time. Ina soon began to show that 
she could out-foot Minnie M. if her crew would only keep her 
board down. And keep it down they did for the rest of the race, 
and she was fast picking up her rival and bid fair to cross the line 
a winner without using her time allowance, but there’s many a 
slip, etc. Minnie M. crossed at 3:09, a about 303s. behind 
her. The wind at this time being quite tricky Ina got a puff from 
about northwest, causing her to pay off so much that she was 
ebliged to make another tack ore crossing the line at 3:11:13, 
thus ending as close and hotly contested a race as is usually 


seen. 

Length. Start. 1st Buoy. Crib. Finish. 
Minnie M......... -..46.00 12800 155 23510 30900 
EMA...005 ee 30.00 12020 15718 23703 ne 
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FORTUNA IN SCOTLAND.—The Glasgow Evening Times, o 
July 4, speaks of Fortuna as follows: “The Fortuna, Yankee 


' schooner, straight from New York, was at the Tail of the Bank 


this morning, and a right smart craft she looks. It was supposed 
she had come across for a pleasure cruise, but there are cruising 
waters on the other side of the Atlantic, and there was just a 
doubt if the Fortuna had come across on downright pleasure. 
The surmise that some other purpose was intended promises to 
be correct, it having leaked out that the racing mainboom of the 
Fortuna had been shipped on board an Allan liner on the other 
side, and, since the spar is a good bit over 70ft. in length, the 
schooner is bound to do a bit of reaching. What is wanted with 
such a racing boom for a cruiser has led to further inquiry, and 
it is believed the Irex will be called upon to sail for the Brenton 
Reef cup the Genesta won so gallantly in America, and delivered 
up so chivalrously to the Irex. The Fortuna has a standing bow- 
sprit with long jibboom, and very stout headgear, with a high 
spring and a hansome look forward. Her quarters are heavy, and 
her stern not quite so light as our fashion is, but she looks a 
‘likely’ vessel, and, with her masts well stuck together, is more 
Gaaek than English in her style. A match between the lrex and 
Fortuna for the cup would ve a famous wind-up for the Clyde 
tournament. Apart altogether from racing, it is to be hoped the 
warmest welcome will be given to the Fortuna by Clyde yachts- 
men, and some return be made for the more than brotherly kind- 
ness shewn to the Genesta and Galatea on the other side of the 
Atlantic.” The Bailie, a Scotch Puck, welcomes her in the fol- 
lowing strain : 
A yacht arrived in Gourock Bay, 
And but few people knew, na! 
In time for Independence day, 
Her name is the Fortuna. 





Let’s give a hearty welcome ali, 
To owner, skipper, crew, na! 
And let us hope, whate’er befall 

She'll have a good fortune, ah! 


For yachting isa liberal art, 
° And generous and true, na! 
Therefore we wish at least some part 
Of good luck for Fortuna. 


TAGG’S PATENT CAULKING.—The evil of leaky decks, as 
well as the imperfections of the old system of caulking the seam 
with oakum or cotton driven in with an iron and then paying the 
seam with pitch or marine glue are only too well known to all 
yachtsmen; but few on this side are familiar with the new method 
of laying decks invented by Thos. ‘agg, to remedy these evils. 
The caulking is prepared by soaking long strips of felt or canvas 
ina mixture similar to varnish. ‘the planking is prepared by a 
special tool that works a groove for the core of the caulking, and 
also the bead on lower side of plank, and at the same time bevels 
the edge to suit the round of the deck beam. ‘The prepared strip 
is laid against the side of the plank aiready in place, this side be- 
ing flat, without a groove. ‘The next plank has a groove on one 
side, and in this groove is laid another strip of telt, doubled, with 
a cotton thread asa core. ‘The felt is held in place by a few tacks 
until the two planks are forced together, when the felt adheres 
strongly, a force of 4 to tlbs. per inch being necessary to separate 
them. by this means the injurious action of the caulking iron, 
especially in careless hands, is entirely avoided, there are no hol- 
tow places in the seam, and the core and felt expand and contract 
with the planks, keeping a perfect joint. ‘The planks are easily 
and quickly laid, the prepared cauiking, in long strips, being 
tacked to each plank as it is put in place, the subsequent d.rty and 
troublesome operation of paying the seams, as well as the time 
lost in caulking them being entirely avoided. The patent caulk- 
ing has been tested for several years in yachts and larger vessels 
in England, as well as in cisterns, tanks and other structures 
where the caulking iron has been hitherto used, and the results 
have been entirely successtul. Those interested can see a sampie 
of the caulking at this office. 


COMING RACES.—The rendezvous for the New York Y. C. 
cruise is at New London on Aug. 3,so that the Goelet cups will 
probably be sailed on Saturday, Aug. 6. ‘lhe citizens of Newport, 
aided by Providence, are raising money for cups to be sailed for 
immediately atter the Goelet cup race, but nothing is definitely 
settled. The cruise will continue to Marblehead in order that 
the fleet may take part in the E. Y. C. regatta, the date of which 
depends on the arrival of the united New York and Eastern fleet. 
It will probably be on Aug. 11 or 12, after which the fleet will dis- 
band, a part sailing for Halifax for the races of Aug. 16-18, 


NEW YORK Y. C.—Ata meeting on July 21 Rear-Com. Law- 
rence offered his resignation and Mr. E. D. Morgan was elected in 
his place. Thirty new members were also elected and the follow- 
ing resolution was passed: Resolved, that the New York Y. C., in 
accepting the cups offered by Ugden Goelet, Esq., for the August 
(1887) race at Newport, thank him most heartily for his repeated 
princely liberality in aifording the yaents of the squadron not only 
an opportunity for a day’s glorious sport, but also for such splen- 
did trophies of victory. 


LARCHMONT Y. C., OYSTER BOAT RACE.— The annual 
oyster boat race of the Larchmont Y. C. will be sailed on Aug. 2, 
starting at 10:30 A. M. ‘he prizes are: Class i., cabin sloops, $75 
and $35; Class LI., open sloops 390 and $50; Class LL1., catboats, $40 
and $25. The entry is tree. }'ull particulars may be had ot the 
regatta committee, H. B. Willard, I. C. Grifliths and George L. 
Forman. The judges are Com. W.3. Alley, Augustus Monroe 
and K. J. Greacen. 


LAKE GEORGE Y.C.—A club under this name has just been 
organized at Lake George with the following officers: Com., J. 
Buchanan Henry; Vice-Com., H. B. Moore; Sec., R. H. Warren; 
‘Treas., Louis 8S. Chanler. Among the members are G. H. Cramer, 
Gen. Ktobert Lennox Banks, A. E. Claflin, J. B. Henry, H.Le Grand 
Cramer, Kk. H. Warren, J. A. Hayden, Louis Stuyvesant Chanler, 
Robert Glendenning and J. B. Simpson. 


HULL Y. C., LADIES’ DAY, JULY 20.—The fleet of the Hull 
Y. C. turned out on July 20 for a review and a ladies’ day sail, 
each yacht having a party of ladies on board. During the afternoon 
atub race took place and in the evening there was a reception 


with dinner and dancing. 


RAMBLER.—This schooner, one of the largest of the New York 
fleet, being 128ft. 6in. L.w.l. and 25ft. beam, was sold on July 19 at 
auction, by order of the executors of her late owner, Mr. W. H. 
‘'nomas, realizing only $4,800. The purchaser was Mr. P. G. Sand- 
tord, tor account of otner parties. 


BEVERLY Y. C.—A race was sailed on July 23, Beetle winning 
in first class, Sprite in second, Coyote in tuird and Dolphin in 
tourth. Psyche capsized. 

MORE BRITISH YACHTS.—It is reported that Sir Roderick 
Cameron and Mr. Amos Van Wart have both purchased steam 
yachts in England. 


JEFFRIES Y.C.—A race was sailed on July 23, the winners 
being Judith, Good Luck, Vesper, Zoe and Victor. 
LYNN Y. C., ANNUAL REGATTA, JULY 25,—Winners, Eyvor, 
Ruth, ‘tom Cat. 
WEST LYNN Y. C., JULY 23.—Winners, Lark and Wild Cat. 
ee ete = ee RR a 





For SALE.—The cutter Bayadere, designed by Geo. L. Watson’ 
designer of the 'l'bistle, will be at Newport from Aug. 1 to7 for in- 
spection by persons desirous of buying. The Bayadere was built 
in Glasgow in 1885; she is 45ft. waterline, 54ft. over all, l0ft. wide 
and draws $ft. Everything belonging ts her is practically new, 
as her owner having the Puritan has been unable to sail her.—Adv. 





A curious fact in natural history is noted in the fisheries 
report for England and Wales. A pike was captured last 
year on the “run” at Christchurch which had audaciously 
attempted to stuff itself with a salmon weighing 10!4lbs. 
There must have been a severe struggle to overpower the 
victim, and the pike had succeeded to a certain extent, but 
had choked itself in the effort. 


QUAIL OUT OF SEASON.—While asleep on a bench in Bat- 
tery Park, New York, the other night, Richard Quail was 
robbed of $12 by John Mulvey, age 17. Officer Cosgrove saw 
the theft. Arraigned before Justice O’Reilly in the Tombs 
Police Court to-day, Mulvey was held in $500 bail for trial. 
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Answers to Correspondents. 


te” No Notice Taken of Anonymous Correspondents. 








R. B. K., Newark.—We cannot refer you to location of a heronry. 


E. B., New York.—The freeboard of a vessel is the side out of 
water, from waterline to deck, rail not included. 


W. N. W., Baltimore.—Pilgrim’s dimensions are: Length on 
deck 24ft. 6in., 1. w. 1. 20ft. 10in., beam 7ft. 2in., draft 4ft. 9in. 


D. M., Scranton, Pa.—l. What kind of a rifle does Dr. Carver 
use in his glass ball shooting? 2. Is the Lyman sight a good one? 


Aas, 1, A Winchester repeating rifle. 2. Yes. 


N. W. D., Mansfield.—An express bullet is one which is light in 
proportion to charge of powder and so flies with great velocity 
and a low curve. An explosive bullet is one in which an explosive 
is contained, to be exploded when the bullet strikes. 


E. E. V., ALBANY.—Where can I obtain carp for stocking a pond 
without applying to the U. 8. Fish Commissioner? Ans. No per- 
son is advertising adult carp now. Sometimes they are offered to 
Mr. E. G. Blackford, Fulton Market, New York, and he may know 


ot a few, but the supply is intermittent. 


CROOKED TAIL.—I have a red Irish setter puppy now nine weeks 
old. When I bought him he was but one week old, and I then 
saw theparents. They are both well-bred dogs, fine looking, and 
said to be extra good hunters; but this puppy’s tail curls over his 
back and at times touches, forming almost a true circle. Now, I 
ama kind of crank on the straight-tail question and would not 
care for a dog that did not have one. Perhaps that this tail may 
come out all right, and, not having had any experience with such 
young dogs, would like your opinion. Do you think that the tail 
will straighten out as he grows older and at maturity develop into 
a straight tail? Ans. The malformation may be inherent or due 
to accident. Possibly it may improve somewhat as the dog 
matures, but it is not probable that it will ever come right. 


W. Y. P., Tuscarora, N. Y.—1. Is it illegal to fish with set lines 
in Silver Lake, Wyoming county, N. Y.? 2. Is it illegal to draw 
seines in the creeks of this State to catch pickerel, bass and bull- 
heads? 3. Is a silk line for trolling better than linen? 4. Will the 
silk outwear the linen? 5. Are owls, hawks and crows protected 
now by law in New York? 6. When does the law allow squirrel 
shooting? 7. Who is State Game Protector for Livingston county? 
Ans. 1. Not unless inhabited by brook trout. 2. Yes. 3. Yes, if 
used on a reel in fresh water; for hand trolling a larger line, of 
cotton, is best, as it does not cut the fingers. 4. Yes, if properly 
cared for and is waterproofed. 5. Chap. 641, laws of 1887, declares 
that English sparrows, crows, hen-hawks, owls and blackbirds 
are not protected. 6. Aug. 1-to Feb. 1. 7. Geo. M. Schwartz, 
Rochester. 





NEw YoOrK Crry, May 18, 1887. 
The U.S. Cartridge Co., Lowell, Mass.: 

GENTLEMEN—I wish to thank you for the very excellent shell 
you are putting on the market. I refer to the “Climax.” J swear 
by it, not at it, as | Lave had to do with other makes. It has given 
me unqualified satisfaction ever since I first began to use it, and 
that is since its introduction. Don’t allow it to deteriorate, and 
sportsmen will call you “blessed.”” Very truly yours. 

—Adv. (Signed) C. W. Custer. 


POT-LUCK FROM EXCHANGES. 


Mr. James Bailey relates the following to a reporter of the 
News: On June 2, while Gaue through my field, I wit- 
nessed a singular sight. nder an old fence rail that had 
fallen partly to the ground, a quail had made its nest. On 
the eggs a large snake had coiled, and resting on the top of 
the snake was the mother quail. The snake did not seem 
disturbed in the least and the quail was apparently equall 
composed. When the bird saw Mr. Bailey it flew away an 
the snake crawled off of the eggs and was killed by Mr. 
Bailey. The next day Mr. Bailey passed the same spot and 
the quail was on the nest. The eggs hatched in the latter 
part of June.—Denison (Tex.) News. 


Col. H., of Virginia, had some negroes quarrying rock 
with old Uncle Ned as foreman. One morning the Colone 
rode over to the quarry, and after the usual good morning, 
said: ‘Well, Ned, how are we getting along?’ “Dar ’tis 
ag’n. We!—how’s we gittin’ erlong? Marse Chawles, I’s 
er quarryin’ dis here rock. You ’minds me uv er passel er 
coons ez wenter huntin’ deer in de swamp. Long Sam—you 
*’members him—Marse Torm’s Sam?—well, he wuz boss er 
de batch, an’ arfter dey done set up deir pine-knot torches, 
an’ wuz er waitin’ in de brush, Sam he spied sumpin’ er- 
movin’, an’ he up wid’s gun, an’ bimb! sumpin’ drapped, 
an’ one er de boys sez, ‘Ump! ain’t we lucky? dar’s one 
a’ready; we’s got one, shuah.’ An’ Sam he tu’ned round, 
he did, an’ sez, sez he, ‘Not so mnch we, ef yer please—I kilt 
dat ar deer.’ An’ dey all went to holp skin it, an’ lo an’ 
behold! it war Marse Torm’s pet colt, out er der gray mar’ 
what he fotch from Richmun, an’ Sam he looked kinder 
skeert, he did, an’ sez, sez he, ‘Boys, ain’t we jes played 
h—l! An’ ebry one uv’em answered, ‘Not so much we, ef 
yer please; you done kill dat colt.’ An’, Marse Chawles, I’s 
er. uarryin dis here rock, an’ we’s gittin’ er long only 
middlin’.’”’—Harper’s. 


CHICAGO, I11., June 23.—Giles Busby, a Toledo fishmonger, 
was cleaning whitefish last Monday, and in the larger intes- 
tines found a diamond ring. It was engraved upon the inner 
surface “J. A. B.,’? Chicago, ’69.”’ Busby forwarded the 
ring to the chief of police of this city. Yesterday Mrs. Julia 
A. Lennox identified and recovered the ring. In 1869, she, 
then Miss Bennett,.became engaged to marry Mr. Lennox. 
He gave her the ring, for which he had paid $450, upon their 
bridal trip in 1871. Mrs. Lennox lost the ring while wash- 
ing her hands in the toilet room of a Pullman car. The 
ring — from her finger and dropped through the waste 
pipe as the train happened to be crossing a bridge over the 
St. Lawrence River near Montreal. ‘There are no whitefish 
in the St. Lawrence. The theory is that a small fish seized 
upon the ring, and that at some later time this small fish, 
while cruising about in the lakes, fell a prey to the white- 
fish in which the long-lost ring was discovered. The Toledo 
fishmonger received from Mr. Lennox a check for $100 as a 
reward for his honesty. [The theory that the whitefish 
swallowed a small fish that had the ring in it is too beauti- 
ful to be spoiled by any skeptical fisherman who may know 
that the whitefish feeds on crustaceans and does not eat fish. ] 


A man was seized by atiger. The victim’s son took his 
bow and pursued, ‘Hit him in the leg,” cried the father, 
“else you’ll spoilthe market value of the skin.’’—Chinese 
Story. 


3 say, Gawge, what do you think of Mrs. Gustwilliam’s 
style »” ‘““Hawwid style, Oscah. ’Pon me honnaw, the woman 
awctually appeawed in society yestawday dwessed in a purple 
dwess and a blue dawg.” — Whitehall Times. 


THIEVES AND FIGHTERS.—A red-breasted robin flew down 
to the soft ground near one of the miniature lakes in Lake 
View Park shortly after the rain storm, Tuesday. Selecting 
a satisfactory spot, red-breast thrust his long bill into the 
earth, and, after somewhat of a struggle and a display of 
engineering ability, succeeded in pulling from its lair a 
long, fat angle worm. Red-breast posed a moment and then 
threw back his head as if to swallow the worm. He closed 
his eyes in ecstacy as a preliminary to his luscious meal. 
As he did so a little English sparrow flew rapidly from a 
neighboring branch and wrenched the worm from red- 
breast’s mouth. The latter opened his eyes and looked sur- 
prised and disgusted. The sparrow swallowed the fish-bait 
and chattered at its enjoyment. Red-breast recovered his 
self-possession, burrowed for another worm, got it, and pre- 
pared to swallow it. Again the sparrow flew rapidly down, 
secured the worm, and soon placed it where it would do the 
most good. Again red-breast tried to obtain a meal, and 
again was he robbed by this sparrow. Several times was 
this repeated, and finally red-breast flew away in disgust 
and the sparrow waited for other victims. At noon Wednes- 
day a flock of sparrows escorted a young fledgling from its 
nest on Church street and attempted to teach it to fly. The 
fledgling made poor work of it, and alighted exhausted on 
the porch of a ueigboring house. In the house was a hungry 
cat. The cat saw the fledgling and determined to eat it. 
The little bird saw the tabby approaching stealthily, and so 
did the fathers, mothers, sisters, cousins and aunts of the 
fledgling who were perched in a tree. Immediately there 
was great chattering and considerable excitement on Church 
street. Tabby was cool and walked deliberately toward her 
prey. The fledgling attempted to fly, but failed and dropped 
down between the lower blinds and the window, which 
reached to the floor of the porch. 'Tabby congratulated her- 
self on having the fledgling sure. She approached the blinds, 
pushed open the slats, and put her right paw inside in an 
effort to reach the frightened fledgling. The sparrows in 
the trees chattered louder. Suddenly they flew rapidly from 
the tree, in solid company front, and directly at the head of 
tabby. Then the fur flew, and tabby pulled her paw from 
the blind in order to defend herself from the vicious on- 
slaught. The birds flew back to the tree, and chattered 
again, while tabby tried to smooth her ruffled fur. Again 
she reached for the fledgling and again did the sparrows de- 
scend in a body. The commotion attracted the attention of 
the lady of the house, and she opened the window. ‘The 
fledgling flew in and tabby ran away to hide her diminished 
and almost hairless head. The sparrows are the Blinky 
Morgans of the bird kingdom. They can fight or steal, as 
the occasion seems to require.—Cleveland Telegram. 








HUMPHREYS’ 
HOMEOPATHIC VETERINARY SPECIFICS 


For Horses, Cattle, Sheep, 
Dogs, Hogs, Poultry. 
500 PAGE BOOK on Treat- 
ment of Animals and 
Chart Sent Free, 


cures—Fevers, Congestions, Inflammation, 
A.A.—Spinal Meningitis, Milk Fever. 
B.B.—Strains, Lameness, Rheumatism. 
Cc. C.—Distemper, Nasal Discharges. 
Bots or Grubs, Worms. 
oughs, Heaves, Pneumonia. 







olic or Gripes, Bellyache. 


G. G Miscarriage, Hemorrhages. 
H. H.—Urinary and Kidney Diseases. 
I, I. —Eruptive Diseases, Mange. 

J. K.—Diseases of Digestion. 


Stable Case, with Specifics, Manual, 
Witch Hazel Oil and Medicator, $7.00 


Price, Single Bottle (over 50 doses), - .60 
Sold by Druggists; or 
Sent Prepaid on Receipt of Price. 
Humphreys’ Med. Co., 109 Fulton St., N. Y. 


HILL ON THE DOG. 


THE STANDARD WORK ON THEIR 
MANAGEMENT AND DISEASES. 
Price $2.00, 
For sale by Forest and Stream Publishing Co. 
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Holberton’s Art 


SENT POSTPAID ON 


of Angling.” 





Pronounced by anglers the most practical work on angling yet published. 
RECEIPT OF 


50 CENTS. 


ABBEY & IMBRIE, 


Manufacturers of 


Fin EF FISHIN Ge TACHE LE, 
{8 Vesey Street (Fourth door from Astor House), New York City. 





A NEW REPEATING 


12-GAUGE, 
6-SHOT. 


A gun with 30- 


in. Rolled Steel 
Barrel. 


Plain Pistol Grip Stock, only $25.00, 
ASK YOUR DEALER TO SHOW ONE. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS CO., New 








SHOTGUN. 
The Best Made. 


Safe, 
Quick, 
Well-Made, 
CHEAP. 


SEND FOR 


Descriptive Circular, 
Haven, Conn. 


Stores: 312 Broadway, New York, and 418 Market St., San Francisco. 
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Co. BB. WIL BINSOnN,. SPORTSMAN’S 
42 John St., New York. Ne CANOE Camping or Fishing Tents 


MANUFACTURING JEWELER, — 
Medals and Badges BOAT 


A SPECIALTY. 
BUILDING 
St 
oT aka. Fre 


Special designs furnished on applica- 
tion free of charge. Yacht and Canoe Sails of most approved styles.) {.:;; Fi 
FOR Also awnings for store fronts, windows, tboats, yr is 
ete. New style of Canoe Tents made at low os. , Fyssi 
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A complete manual for the management of a canoe. The author begins at the very circular now ready. Send stamp fur price list. Ad- Scien 
peginning, describes and explains the rudiments in the simplest and plainest way possible. dress §. HEMMENWA ¥, 60 South st., N. Y. City. > Super 
Everything is made intelligible for beginners: and besides this A BC teaching there are s0/ Pp. 192, with 29 plates of working drawings x 
many hints and wrinkles that the oldest canoeist afloat will find pleasure and profit in the | Price $1.50, Address, gp ARKHALL’S The ( 

Brit 


study of these, The book is complete and concise—no useless duffle between its covers. The 
Trout 
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Building.” Price, postpaid, $1.00. , 
K: | New York N. Y. 5 Amer 

















NEW YORK: Forest anp STREAM PUBLISHING Co. 39 Park Row. THE GREAT REMEDY FOR us 
LONDON: Davies & Co., 1 finch Lane, Cornhill. s b \ Bair 
Sprung Knees, : : 
. Bird} 
SAS. EF’. MARS TER SS, Cockled Ankles | Bids 
55 COURT STREET, BROOKLYN. DEALER IN S Birds 
we h i LAMENESS i Birds 
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Eine Eis ng Tackle. oy se | Se 
= © Coues 
First Quality Goods at Lower Prices than any other House in America. eons ae WEAK B ACKS a g Game 
F : . _ , ‘ ejore Using. 0 After Using. ' ya 
Marster’s Celebrated Fish Hooks, all ready snelled. Sproat, Limerick, Kirby Limerick, Carlisle, Sneck Bent, O’Shaughnessy,| wit not i er interfere with ae : aide 
Aberdeen, Chestertown and Centripetal. Any of the above snelled on single gut, licts. per doz.; double gut, 20cts. per doz.: treble, 30cts. orse’s work. , Halder 
per dozen. Send 2-cent stamp for catalogue for sizes. Sample one-half dozen of any of the above sent by mail on receipt of price. Trout sae ee ee. 82 Tineat 
and Bass Gut Leaders, single gut, lyd., 5cts.; 2yds., 10cts.; Syds., 15 cts.. Special arrangements to reliable parties to act as agents. New York? John Carle & Sons, 153 Water street, Insects 
Hartford, Conn.: A. Marwick, Jr. & Co., 376 Asylum st. Intelli 
J. F. MARSTERS, 55 Court Street, Brooklyn, N. Y. San Francisco, Cal.: Wakelee & Co.” Mamn 
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Boat Si 
By PARKER B. FIELD. Rent 
oatin, 
The directions are as plain and explicit as pos- Book ol 
sible for the construction of a canoe 18ft. 6in.x Canoe i 
27in. at an expense of not to exceed $7, while the Canoe : 
simple operations are within reach of the skill of . P, Ste 
: ond, Sar tho surcaelve apeactines tru cael” Canes, 
use 2c) oO care y 6 
Tar = et Rifle. described in detail, <n wae being made clear Canes é 
= é . before proceeding to the next. Illustrated; paper, Canoe, 
New Detachable and Interchangeable Barrel Rifle, cals. .22, .32, .38, rim and center fire, now ready. The 48 pages; price 50 cents. Canvas 
most convenient and reliable interchangeable barrel rifle made for target and hunting purposcs. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., . onan 
SEND FOR CATALOGUE. 40 Park Row, New York. oe 
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Their Design and Construction, Exemplified by the preg 
t2 6Rigvers' 
Ruling Types of Modern Practice. Bea 
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By Cc. FP. BUNHTARDT. 1) Theat 
Tue Forest AND STREAM PUBLISHING Company takes pleasure in announcing the — sale of this magnificent quarto volume, bearing the above title. This book covers the Ya. ay 
field of Small Yachts, with special regard to their design, construction, equipment and keep. The opening chapters are devoted to a consideration of the model and the draft, their i i al 
rzlations to one another, and the purposes which they subserve. Full directions are given for producing the plans of a yacht with reference to the chief points in design, and the method : 
of taking off the lines of a boat already built is likewise described in detail. Yachts. | 
All elements entering into design, such as Resistance, Stability. Balance of Rig, Handiness, Displacement, etc., are dealt with in separate chapters. The rules necessary for the Yachtem 
mathematica] computations, and a review of theory and practice close the first division of the book. sontems 
The second portion comprises the description of the Plates, covering the whole = of type in small yachts, from the shoal catboat and American centerboard sloop to examples Yachtsm 
of the narrowest and deepest British cutter yet built. These yachts have their lines, build and fittings depicted in the Plates, which are drawn to scale. With their aid and the specifi- Qualtr 
cations presented, the reader is placed in possession of accurate information concerning the mould, accommodations, rig and characteristics of all styles of yachts which have received Seiad 
favorable recognition. Sporting boats, combination row and sailboats, and various examples of special form are introduced. ; Breeders 
The third division offers a comprehensive review of single-hand sailing, to which small yachts are especially adapted. Directions are given as a guide in selection of type and sail Dog, Dis 
plan,and subsequent equipment and proper management. pos Piss 
The iron work of yachts, their gear, yawls, stearing apparatus, boat building and much other closely related matter is entered upon. The new International Rules of the Road, } Dog Breg 
Signal Service, and a Bibliography appear in the Appendix. _ Dog, the 
The work is profusely and handsomely illustrated with 150 illustrations inserted in the text, besides the sixty-three plates. 5 pes qrat 
_A folio (size of page 144x124 inches), a on paper specially manufactured for it, and with great beauty of execution and finish in every detail, making a volume vastly | . Judgix, 
superior to any other work of the kind ever published. Pages 370, with 136 plate pages additional, or a total of more than 500. Price, postpaid, $7.00. 8 i ~ and 
LIST OF PLATES A Does fe 
. ) Does. 
I, The Sloop Yacht Schemer. XVII. Light Draft Cutter Mignonette. XXXIII. Windward—Accommodation Plan XLVIII. The Cutter Mamie. ae See 
II. The Nuckel. XVII Mignonette—Sail Plan. XXXIV. The Windward—Sail Plan. XLIX. The Mamie—Midship Section. _ Englishe' 
Itl. The Windward. XIX. Single-Hand Cruiser. XXXV. The Cruising Yaw! Aneto. L. The Mamie—Sail Plan. English 
IV. A Newport Catboat—Portable Catboat. XX. Light Draft Cutter Carmita. XXXVI. The Singie-Hand Yaw] Deuce. LI. Six-Beam Cutter. Fnglish 
V. An Eastern Catboat. XXL. The Dart. XXXVIL Deuce—Sail Plan and Construction _LII. Six-Beam Cutter—Sail Plan. Glover" 
VI. Keel Catboat Caprice. XXII. The Boston Sloop Neva. XXXVIII. The Cutter Petrel. LIII. The Cutter Surf. © Our Fria 
VIL. Caprice—Sail Plan. XXIII. The Boston Sloop Nyssa. XXXIX. The Petrel—Sail Plan. LIV. The Cutter Surf—Sail Plan. _ Points o 
VIL. Keel Catboat Dodge. XXIV. Keel Sloop Columbine. XL. The Cutter Merlin. LV. The Cutter Surf—Midship Section ' Practica 
IX. Catboat Dodge—Sail Plan. XXV. Columbine—Sail Plan. XLI. The Merlin—Sail Plan. LVI. The Cutter Surf—Cabin Plans, » Principl 
X. Open Boat Cruiser. XXVI. The Keel Sloop Alice. XLII. The Cutter Rajah. LVII. The Cutter Spankadillo. > etter D 
XI. The Cruiser—Sail Plan. XXVIIL. The Gannet. XLIII. The Cutter Yolande. LVIII. The Cutter Madge. @ ryeneher 
XII. Open Boat Trident. XXVIII. A Compromise Sloop. XLIV. Yolande—Cabin and Deck Plans. LIX. The Madge—Ironwork. & The Mo 
XIIl. A See. XXIX. The Itchen Cutter Daisy. XLV. A Single-Hand Yawil. LX. The Schooner Gaetina. ' Training 
XIV. The Centerboard Sloop Gieam. XXX. Daisy—Sail Plan. XLVL Single-Hand Yawl—Cabin and LXI. The Nonpareil Sharpie! - Vero Sh 
XV. Gleam—Sail Plan. XXXI. The Cutter Vayu. Deck Plans. LXII. The Cynthia. > half m 
XVI. The Centerboard Sloop Midge. XXXII. The Cruising Yaw] Windward. XLVI. 8. H. Yawl—Rig and Construction. LXIII. The Cruising Sneakbox. “" Youatt q 


Wew York: FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 39 Park Row. London: SAMSON, LOW, MARSTON & CO., 188 Fleet Street. 





Sf 
1 Ani. 
dos 


By 


ile 
‘'b 


antes 


hs aga 


viable: 





oan eR © “aNig 





o 
t 
é 





JuLy 28, 1887.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


19 








Sportsman’s Library. 


We will forward any of these Books by mail, postpaid, on receipt of price. 


ANGLING. 












Adirondack Fishes, Fred Mather........ aise 25 
American Angler’s Book, Memorial Edition, +“ 
EE SOE oan. cakes sc semnsenn es < sees ae f 
American Salmon Fisherman.............--- 100 
EE Ian <<. edcceens sacs: sacs cavcose 50 
Angling Talks, I... scivuimwasoawaueen' és 50 
Art of Angling, Holberton............. . ... 50 
Black Bass Fishing, Henshall................ 3 00 
Fish Culture, Norris.............. ereetscecess L? 

Fish Hatching and Fish Catching, Roose- 

velt and Green.......... ao esncsesecssrsseees 1 50 
Fishing With the Fly, Orvis-Cheney Collect- 

Sila MT I oe dv oe. sic on kina aisucdae dine 2 50 
Fly Fishing and Fly Making for Trout,Keene 1 50 
Fly Fishing in Maine Lakes.................- 2 00 
Why Pistiing, PamMals.. ....os0.4-cvrcrscesssese 50 
Fly ‘ods and Fly Tackle, Wells..........--- 200 
Fre ' _ orester’s Fish and Fishing... ...... 2 5 
Fi « Dorester’s Fishing With Hook and - 

BO a nian05 easuaaan nana er 
Fyssne and Fysshynge............ Te 1 00 
Fresh and Salt Water Aquarium.. .. = rt] 
Noon Practical Angler, a Guide to Fly 1& 

I a ns, ena leats) scence ae vacane f 
Prime’s I Go a-Fishing... .. ..........-++++- 2 50 
Rod and Line in Colorado Waters........... 1 00 
Scientific Angler............ we ses sisientisicnvones 150 
Superior Fishing, or the Striped Bass, Trout, 

GiGa. WE MOMENEIE vc ccce sisvcrmaneecedsecces 2 00 
Trolling for Pike, Salmon and Trout........ 50 
The Game Fish of the Northern States and 

British Provinces, by Roosevelt............ 20) 
Trout Culture, Slack.....-. =. s..cscecceee 10) 

NATUKAL HISTORY. 
A Naturalist’s Rambles About Home, Abbott 1 50 
A. O. U. Check List of N. A. Birds........... 3 00 
American Bird Fancier...... eet eee 50 
Ant. ‘ope and Deer of America, Caton ..... 2 50 
Bair .’s Birds of North America: Land Birds, 

3 vols., $30; colored, $60; Water Birds, 2 

VOM Oe OOM ons cesesesedcessscwncs . 60 00 
Bina SONI cen sidaeacces se ceceecseeeccees 75 
Birds and Wild Animals, Wilson............ 1% 
Birds Nesting, Ingersoll...... cot eeeeeseescees 125 
Birds of Eastern Pennsylvania.............. 4 00 
Birds and Theis: Hama. .......<<cceccceccvsese 3 00 
Cage and Singing Birds, Adams............. 50 
Common Objects of the Seashore........ seidia's 50 
Coues’ Check List of North American Birds 3 00 
Game Water Birds of the Atlantic Coast, 

HOOSevGls...........0. Sabena cane 2 
Guide to the Study of Insects, Packard..... 5 00 
Half Hours with a Naturalist............... 150 
Holden’s Book of Birds, pa..........-.-.--++- 2 
Insect World, Figuier,.... ............ aaiesissie 1 50 
Insects Injurious to Vegetation, Harris..... 4 00 
Intelligence of Animals, 54 illus., Menaut... 1 00 
Mammals of New York, paper $4; cloth.... 5 00 
Manual of Taxidermy, Maynard............. 1 25 
Manuul of Vertebrates, Jordan.............- 2 50 
Maynard’s Butterflies, colored plates. . 5 50 
Minot’s Land and Game Birds.... .. 3 00 
Native Song Birds. .............. 1 00 
Naturalist’s Assistant, Kingsley. 1 50 
Naturalists’ Guide, Maynard. ...... aoe 20 
Practical Taxidermy and Home Decoration, - 

Ws eset crate aes oe telda ad anacne nesses i 

SSS ee ee ere 15 
‘Tas ‘ormy Without a Teacher, Manton..... a0 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brown, ...... 1 00 
Taxidermists’ Manual, illus., Brown, per 50 


Wilson's Noctes Ambrosiane, by Prof. Wil- 


son, J. G. Lockhardt, James Hogg and Dr. 


Maginn, 6 vols., crown 8vo., cloth, $9.00; * 


half calf 
BOATING AND YACHTING. 
Art of Sailmaking, illustrated............... 
Boat Building and Sailing, Neison........... 
Boat Sailing and Management, Prescott.... 
Boat Sailor’s Manual ‘ 
Boating Trip on New England Rivers....... 
Book of Knots, illustrated............ ....... 
Canoe and Camp Cookery, Seneca. .......... 
Canoe and Boat Building for Amateurs, W. 
be IR coc ccapentacctanciccnedts acnacues 
Canoe Handling, C. B. Vaux................. 
Cauceing in Kanuckia, Norton & Halberton 
Cane and Camera. ....... : 
Canoe, Voyage of the Paper, Bishop’s....... 
( 7 sae How to Build Them, Parker 
. © 1CId.... 
Corinthian Yachtsman, Biddle.............. = 
Cruises in Small Yachts Speed.............. 
Cruise of the Little Nan. 
Donaldson’s Steam Machinery......... ore 
Fore and Aft Seamanship..... Ret eae asaee 
Four Months in a Sneakbox, Bishop......... 
Frazar’s Practical Boat Sailing....... ...... 
From the Forecastle to the Cabin, Samuels. 
Hints on Boat Sailing and Racing, Fitz- 
NN iv <0 ae 
Knots, Ties and Splices........ b wiesdewedeusad 
RUN WINE co Sonicuadasencweneedoucncseas 
Modei Yachts, Grosvenor 
Paddle and Portage........... ... 
Practical Boat Building, Neison. 
Practical Boat Sailing, Davies......... 
Riggers’ Guide and Seamens’ Assistant..... 
Sails and Sailmaking, illus., Kipping, N. A. 
Sailor’s Handy Book, Lieut. Qualtrough.... 
Sailor’s Language, W. Clark Russell, illus. 
Seven Pictures of Crack Yachts............. 
The America’s Cup, paper 50; cloth ......... 
The Canoe Aurora, Dr. C. A. Neidé........ ; 
Vacation Cruising, Rothrick 
Ya Architecture, Dixon Kemp..... ..... 
Y and Boat Sailing, Kemp............... 
Yau... Sailor, Vanderbeck ; 
Yachis, Boats and Canoes, Stansfeld-Hicks 
Yachts, Small, C. P. Kunhardt. 
Yachtsman’s Guide, Patterson............... 
Yachtsman’s Handy Book, Rules of the 
Road, Signals, Seamanship, etc............ 
Yachtsman’s Manual and Handy Book, by 
NNR sikeiosg nen ccangces voce cencees ; 
KENNEL. 
American Kennel, Burges....... Temata acaita 
Breeders’ Kennel Record and Acc’t Book... 
Dog, Diseases of, Dalzie 
peg es ee ee 
Dog Breaking, Floyd SS ee ae ee 
Dog Breaking, Hutchinson......... ......... 
Dog, the Dinks, Mayhew and Hutchinson... 
Dog Training vs. Breaking, Hammond...... 
os — First Lessons and Points of 
MOIR oc, toa ataecnadicersesceneerecen 
Dogs and Their Doings, Morris........ 
Dogs Management of, Mayhew, 16mo 
Dogs, Points of Judging............ 
Dogs and the Public........... ........ ; 
Dogs, Their Management and Treatment in 
eae bY ~~ sass oaaea Ss 
ishe Cee rint o = 
English K. C.8. ‘Book, Vol L 



















American Sportsman, The, Lewis........... 
| Antelope and Deer of America, Caton...... 


CAMPING AND TRAPPING. 


Adventures in the Wilderness, Murray..... 123 
Camps and Tramps in the Adiron 

DE a casc. Gon cores Casa eniaarnensce 1 2 
Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 

MI rete cas seavasscnsmntsgcreqncadaneyee 1 %5 
Camps in the Rockies, Grohman............. 13 
Camping and Cruising in Florida, Henshall 1 0 
Canoe and Camp Cookery, by “Seneca”..... 100 
Complete American Trapper, Gibson........ 1 00 
PO eae 1% 
How to Hunt and Trap, Batty’s.............. 1 50 
Hunter and Trapper, Thrasher.............. 75 
The Shaybacks in Camp....................+ 100 
Trappers’ Guide, Newhouse, new edition... 1 00 
Woodcraft, ““Nessmuk”........ aes <. So 

GUIDE BOOKS AND MAPS, 

Adirondack Guide, Wallace............... ... 30 
Adirondacks, Map of, Stoddard.............. 100 
Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 150 


Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 

Government report. ............cccccesccces 
Farrar’s Guide to Moosehead Lake per... 
Farrar’s Guide to Richardson and Rangeley 

Es MONI oo, Stalblecte's cidinten verses sine aniauseas's 
Farrar’s Pocket Map of Moesehead Lake... 
Farrar’s Pocket Mapof Rangeley Lake R’g’n 
Guide Book and Map of Dead River Region 
Guide to Adirondack Region, Stoddard .... 
Guide to Androscoggin Region............... 
Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 

WN III =. Cris | So eackedneaesiaaences 
Map of St. Lawrence River.......... ews 
Map of the Indian River, Florida, Le Baron, 

strong linen paper, $3; plain.. ............ 
Map of the Thousand Islands................ 
Muskoka and Northern Lakes of Canada... 
Old St. Augustine, illus.. 


wo 


a — ot 
SSSSSSS SS SRESTS SS 


—e 


Our New Alaska, by Charles Hallock....... 1 
Southern California, by T. S. Van Dyke..... 1 
Sporrtaman’s Gazetteer. Hallock.. . 8 
St. Lawrence River Charts, U.S. Survey... 1 00 
HOKSE. 

Boots and Saddles, Mrs. Custer............. 190 
Bruce’s Stud Book, 3 vols........ ............ 30 00 
Dadd’s Americau Reformed Horse Book, 8vo 2 50 
Dadd’s Modern Horse Doctor. 12mo.......... 150 
Diseases of Horses, Dalziel, paper...... .... 7 
Herses, Famous American Race............. 7 
Horses, Famous American Trotting......... 75 
Horses, Famous, of America................. 158 
Horsemanship for Women, Mead, illus. by 

| Tatu eeemctaae ea aaa oes 1 25 
How to Handle and Educate Vicious Horses, 

WE ioc can Car ceckcanccieconddscaracceucuh 
Jenning’s Horse Training. ................... 135 
Mayhew’s Horse Doetor, 400 illus............ 3 00 
Mayhew’s Horse Management .............. 3 00 
McClure’s Stable Guide... ..............2..06+ 1 00 
Practical Horse Keeper...........-.-..ssece- 2 00 
pe Bo ee ree 20 
Riding Recolleetions, Whyte Melville’s..... 3 00 


~ 
z 


Stonehenge on the Llorse, English edit’n,8vo ‘ 
Stonehenge on the Horse, Amer. ed., 12mo.. 
Tite Book Of the Berea... 02. ccccnscsccses 
The Saddle Horse, Guide to Riding and 
Training, fllus.......... ; cqunsaevesserana -eo4 
Veterinary Dictionary, Going..... ..... 
Wallace’s American Stud Book 
Wallace’s American Trotting Register, 2 vols 
Woodruff’s Trotting Horses of America.... 
Youatt and Spooner on the Horse, illus..... 
HUNTING—SHOOTING. 
Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
of the World, 20 MNUR..... <2<006e6s0; cacseecces 


8 





mre BS 


SSUSEES EsSeEs 8S 
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300 Bear Hunting. Bowman...................... 
300 Down the West Branch, by Capt. Farrar... . 
50 Field, Cover and Trap > Bogardus.. 
200 Fifty Years with Gun and Rod ............. 
125 Frank Forester’s _——. Scenes and Char- 
12 MPU CE OU oe canccce vacccens cseses 400 
1 00 | F. Forester’s Manual for Young Sportsmen. 2 00 
| Gunsmiths’ Manual, illus., 376 pp.... ....... 2 00 
150 How 1 Became a Crack Shot, Farrow........ 100 
100 Howl Became a Sportsman, Avon. ....... 2 40 
50 How to Hunt and ra TRG se dis ccnegaaa'ces 1 50 
150 . Hunter and Trapper, ND ici adnttcnccemrnete 75 
eee ee ee ere 50 
| Hunting Trips of a-Ranchman, Roosevelt.. 3 50 
50 | Hurlingham Gun Club Rules................. 25 
1 50 | Instructions in Rifle Firing, by Capt. Blunt. 2 00 
250 | Nimrod in the North, Schwatka............. 2 50 
50 | Poems of the Rod and Gun, McLellan....... 2 00 
1 50 | Rifle Practice, Wingate.........._.......... 150 
50 | Rod and Gun in California, Van Dyke...... 150 
Oe Se none soctisie cc ccevacccdavesce 50 
100 Shooting on the Wing..............--.sse.ees 75 
1 50, Sport with Gun and > Cloth..............- 109 @ 
Sport with Gun and Kod, new, plain edition. 5 00 
1 00 Embo: CT cagneccdeskhda dcaeknwdees 15 00 
7 | Sporting Adventures in the Far West. . 1 50 
150 Still-Hunter, Van Dyke.... ............ - 200 
200 The Gun and Its Development, Greener 2 50 
FO ne Wiis hese cccdecnnccascessncseseas ‘ 50 
1 00 | Three in Norway, or Rifle, Rod and Gun in 
Oy. OMI oes ae ote ne ern) ataassanse 1 7% 
1 5 | Trajectory Test............. oie stetemcisive ss a 50 
1 25 | Wing and Glass Ball Shooting with a Rifle, 
3 50 | ce a 50 
1 25 | With Pack and Rifle in the So. West, Daunt 1 25 
(5 SPUKTS AND GAMES. 
1 00 | American Boy’s Own Book Sportsand Games 2 00 
1 00 | Athletic Sports for Boys, Stonehenge....... 100 
1 50 | Boy’s Book of Sports and Pastimes..... .... 250 
6 80 | Boy’s Treasury of Sports and Pastimes, etc. 2 00 
0 00 | Cassell’s Book of Sports and Pastimes...... 3 00 
3 $0 | Encyclopedia of fural Sports, Stonehenge. 4 60 
neyclopedia o ports, nehenge. 
ie © IN OT Is oc cacdcckaccsosasssaxcadadece 50 
3 00 Skating. didnt sardmieauda ri) 
Whist for Beginners. in. eee 50 
1 75 MISCELLANEOUS. 
Antelope and Deer of America, Caton.. .... 2 50 
3 50 | Adventures on the Great Hunting Grounds 
CO CE Oe Tac vcesiccdccccacccucce 100 
3 00 | Atlas of New Jersey Coast................... 1580 
3 00 | Black Hills of Dakota, Ludlow, quarto, cloth 
80 Government report. .........ccccccccecccccs 2 50 
2 00 | Complete Poultry Manual............. ...... 2 
ef BN MI ooccn uicccnccass caccactcnaes 13 
3 OD | Pine Boren Tae MGR. «oo. occc ccs cccsevcsses 
3 00 | Forest and Stream Fables......... . ........ 


1 00 | Growth of the Steam Engine..... 


175 


75 | Keepi 


25 
6) 


2 00 


S 


5 00. Our Arctic Province, Alaska, Elliott. . 


25 | Historical and Biographical Atlas of New 


Hand Book of Tree Planting, Egleston...... 75 
Jersey Coast 4 
NI caana nan neai ss neces edaaans 
Life and Writings of Frank Forester, 2 vols. 
per vol ad 
Nessmuk’s. Poems........ 
Old St. Augustine, Fla., illus 


CRAM CUI 06.0 ove cnccsccte 












English K. C. 8. Book, Vols. IL. to LX.,each 450 Practical Forestry, by Fuller................ 
English K.C.S. Book, Vols. XI. to XIIL.,each 450 Practical Pigeon Keeping, Wright......-... 1 
Glover's Album. Treatise on Canine Diseases 50 | Profits in Poultry........... .....s.sseeeeee - 10 
Our Friend the Dog, Stables......... ......+- 3 00 | Profitable Poultry Kee ing, HME... -2ne0 2 00 
Points of Judging and First Lessons........ 25 | Southern California, Van Dyke.............. 150 
Practical Kenne: Guide, Stables............. 1 50 | Sportsman’s Gazetteer, Hallock........ .... 3 00 
Principles of Dog Training, Ashmont....... 50 | Text Book on Steam and Steam Engines.... 3 00 
Setter Dog, the, Laverack.............0..e006 300 | The Aneroid Barometer; its Construction 
Stonehenge on the Dog................00..005 3 00 Pa Se ee a er eee 
The Dog, | by RON ec cos ae aa aces 1 25 | The Forest Waters the Farm, 50 cts, paper; 
The Mastiff, the History of, M. B, Wynn.... 250 | Clothh.........-ceccccceee coeccetcetcecescees 75 
Training Trick Dogs, illus,................... 25 | Wild Woods Life, Farrar.................-+-- 
Vero Shaw's Book on the Dag, cloth, $8,00; Wonders of the Yellowstone, Richardson... 
POs cnanacaddasdecadesdeusnes shee 13 00 | Woodcraft, by Nessmuk......... aanaaduessad 4 
WORE OU DRG on so casscacccunshoaawonncns 2 50 | Woods and Lakes of Maine...........+..000. 


1 50| self actually tested in camp and on a cruise. 
‘ 3 7 impracticable dishes given in some so-called camp cookery bvooks, The cooking 
eka g outfit 


1 50 
1 50 
1 00 
450 
1 50 


59 | @ portrait of the author. 


YACHTS, BOATS 
CANOES, 


SPECIAL CHAPTERS ON MODEL YACHTS 
AND SINGLEHANDED SAILING. 
BY 


C. STANSFELD-HICKS. 


AUTHOR oF “Our Boys, AND WuHatT TO Do Wir THEM. 


NUMEROUS ILLUSTRATIONS AND DIAGRAMS, 
AND 


WORKING DRAWINGS OF MODEL YACHTS AND VARIOUS SMALL CRAFT 
SUITABLE FOR AMATEURS. 


Designing, Model Making, Drawing; Model Yachts, their Design and Construction; Lead 
Keels; 8S _ ils and Principles of Model Yacnt Sailing; Spars, Rigging and Fittings for Model 
Yachts; Model Yavht Sailing and Ra ‘ing; Sails for Boats and Craoes; Reeting Gear; Prac- 
tical Building; Steam and Manual Power Canoes; Cance;, Kayak, Proa, Birch, Pram, 
Corragh, Coracle, Junk, Sampan; Construction of Rob Roy Canoe; Canadian Birch and 
Canvas Canoes; Suarpies, Building and Rigging; Centerboards; Descriptiuns of Designs; 
Singlehanded S:iling; Rob Roy, Procyon, Kate, Silver Cloud, Undine, Viper, Titwillow ; 
Interior Plans, Rigging and Sailing, Cooking, etc. Displace-nent Sheet and Calculations. 


DESIGNS: 
Model Yachts.—Defiance, Isolde, Bonny Jean, and 10-tonner with sail plan. 
Canoes.—Birch, Mersey Paddling Canoe, L’Hirondelle, Sailing Canoe. 
— Boats and Yachts.—Dabchick, Wideawake, Myosotis, Una, Singlehander by C. P 
Clayton, Puffin, 3-ton Racer, 3-ton Cruiser, 24tt. Auxilliary (steam and sail) fishing boat. 


WITH 


This volume contains much that is valvable and inte:esting to American yachtsmen and 
canoeists. The design, construction and use of small craft of all kinds is treated of in a simple 
and entertaining style, and the instructions are clear and easily understood. 

Large crown 8vo., 380 pages and 16 large folding plates. 


Price, Postpaid, $3.50. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 


39 Park Row, New York. 


THE AUDUBON MAGAZINE 


The July number contains the following: 


JOHN JAMES AUDUBON—VI. 
THE PURPLE MARTIN. 
SONG BIRDS OF EUROPE AND AMERICA. 
HINTS 10 AUDUBON WORKERS—lI. 
JIM. 
THE AUDUBON NOTE BOOK: 
Membership Returns. 
Slaughter in Florida. 
The Audubon Badge. 
A Little Girl’s Owl. 
Smashed Birds. 
The tditor’s Talk. 


THE AUDUBON SOCIETY. 








Monthly, 50 cts. per year; 6 cts. per copy. 


Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 


40 Park Kow, New York. 








“Forest and Stream” Fables, 


By AWAHSOOSE. 


1. The Puppies Who Didn’t Know It Was Loaded. 
2. The Wise and Foolish Pike. 
3. The Fox and His Guests. 
4. The Foolish Fish. 
5. The Robin and the Pewee. 
6. The Unlucky Bass. 
7. The Shrike and the Hawk. 


A series of seven fables in prose and to every one a picture, 
All of them have pith and point best appreciated by anglers 
and sportsmen, but nut a one of them is without a mora! for 
the wise and foolish of the world in general. Price 10 cents, 
For sale by all newsdealers. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
39 Park Kow, New York. 
LONDON: Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane, 





Ganoe and Camp Cookery. 


By “SENECA.” 
A practical cook book for canoeists, Corinthian sailors and outers. Practical because 


the author gives explicit and intelligible directions for preparing such dishes as he has hm- 
This is just where the recipes differ from the 


is described, and numerous hints on camp economy add to the vaiue of the work 
Cloth, 96 pages Price $1.00. 


NEW YORK: Forest AND STREAM PUBLISHING Co., 39 Park Row. 
LONDON: Daviss & Co., 1 Finch Lane, Cornhill. 


SMUK’S POEMS. 


FOREST RUNES, By Geo. W. Sears, ‘Nessmuk(. 


Large octavo, 208 pages, printed on heavy paper, bound in cloth, gold lettering, with 
Price, $1.50. 


SALE BY ALL BOOK DEALERS. 





FOR 


18] Forest and Stream Publishing Co.,40 Park Row, N. Y. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 








JOHN P. MOORE'S SONS, 


SOLE AGENTS FOR 


Acme Split Bamboo Rods. 


Made by Chas. E. Wheeler. 


The Forest Waters the Farm; 


OR, 
The Value of Woodlands as Reservoirs, 


BEING THE Les ErupEs DE MAITRE PIERRE 
SUR L’ AGRICULTURE ET LES FORETS. 


PAR M. ANTONIN ROUSSET. 
Translated by 
7 REV. 8. 'W. POWELL. 


The introduction reviews the extraordinary 
movement of torrent taming in France, in pre- 
pores public sentiment for which the Studies of 

aster Peter played a noteworthy part. The 
book was written as a sort of science primer, 
setting forth the first principles of the relatiens 
existing between woodlands and agriculture. 
The principles and reasoning are not less appli- 
cable to the United States to-day than to France 


then. 
Price in cloth, 75 cts.; paper, 50 cts. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
30 Park Row, New York. 





The Acme Split Bamboo Rods we believe to be 
the best rod for the money, and are made as fol- 
lows: Hexagonal, German Silver Mounted, Solid 
Reel Seat, elt’ Ferrules, Metal Plugs, Cane 
Whipped Butt, Extra Tip, in hollow, round wood 
case which completely protects the rod. Ask 
your dealer for them. 


G2 Every Acme Rod Guaranteed, 
Acme Rod No. 6, $16.25. Acme Rod No. 4, $14.50. 


Box 3,048. 302 Broadway, N.Y. 
Go Prepared for Accidents iss 


When starting on a fishing trip.) DODGE’S 
FERRULE CEMENT is just the thing to fasten 
ferrules on a new rod, or repair a troken one. 
Of dealers, or send 25 cents and get a box by mail. 


A. B. DODGE, Manchester, NH. °"™ 


PECK & SNYDER, 








incomplete anloas It contains fom tne ofthat mont Gas 


~“WILBUR’S 


icon bones Se Tee eer tins, =e 
P or cabin. t 
where your dealer does not td SS Rd 


TRY IT NOW. 


U. 0. WILBUR & SONS, Mirs., Philada., Pa, 


Berane fora 











124, 126 & 128 Nassau St., N. Y. | gf, 2 
DEALERS IN Ses ¢ 
Fine Fishing Tackle. $232:; 
ine Fishing Tackle. |°4:£2 
Two-piece Greenwood Lake Black Bass Rod, z 2 7 ae 
German silver mounted....... ..........5+ $450! 3 ofOs 
Same Rod, Nickel Plated Mountings........ 300/g7e s 
Best Baits for Trolling for Bass and Pickerel <3" 3 §E. &H. T. ANTHON)& CO., 
are the White Bait Phantom Minnow, £ ¢é 591 Broadway, New York. 
sizes Nos. 4and 5, cach.............c000.00- % 7 








Best Fly Spoons, Nos. 4 and 5, each.......... 
American Spinner, Nos. 5 and 6, each....... 75 
Nickel Plated Bass and Pickerel Trolls. ... 30 
We have all the best Reels, Lines, etc. in 


Win wwe ShEGESEe -becigheseubsinwsn ee: Monch 85 | 


Eaton’s Rust Preventor 


For GUNS, CUTLERY and SURGICAL INSTRU 





stock for all kinds of fishing. ‘ENTS water shoo 
100ft. Bank Line, two Hooks and Saker... 35 a gale at all — — roGne 
ae dy E. E. EATON, 583 State street. 
Tnicago, Cannot be sent mal 
Manufactured 


THE SETTER, 


—BY— 


LAVERACK. 


With colored illustrations. Price. postpaid, $3.00 
For aale nev the Foreat and Stream Pun, On 


SEO. B. BATON, 570 Pavonia Aveuus, 
Jersey Clty. N. J 





CREW PLATES, TAPS, DIES, ETC., FOR 
unsmiths and amateurs. Send for illustrated 
catalogue to S. W. CARD & CO., Mansfield, Mass 


BELCHER 


Shot Shell Loader, 


LOADING MADE A PLBSSURE, 
Boon for Trap Shooters. 


PRICE, $10.00 COMPLETE 
FOR ANY GAUGE SHELL. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DEALERS. 


Descriptive Circulars sent on application to 
manufacturer. 


CHAS. WDD DIMICE, 194 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


KIMBALIWS SATIN 
4 STRAIGHT CUT CIGARETTES. 


People ot refined taste who desire exceptionally fine 
cigarettes should use only our Straight Cut, 
pat 2 in satin packets and buxes otf 
Os, 20s, 508 and 100s. 


14 First Prize Medals. WM. S. KIMBALL & CO 


WOODCRAF T. 


By ‘‘NESSMOUK.” 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for pleasure to the 
woods. Its author, having had a great deal of.experience in camp life, has succeeded admir- 
ably in putting the wisdom so acquired inio plain and irtelhgible English. The chapters are 
written to teach the amateur to journey through the wilderness with ease; to sleep on a 
fragrant elastic bed and pillow at night, instead of abrading his vertebree against roots and 
stubs; to go light; to keep warm and dry; to cook plain, wholesome meals; to come out of 
the woods refreshed and comforted; to get a dollar’s worth of recreation for every dollar 
spent. It is the thing that thousands of novices are looking for, because it gives them just 
the advice and practical information they Want. Then there are hints as well for old camp- 
ers, who will be surprised to see how much “‘Nessmuk” can tell chem; and stories anecdotes, 
and a never-failing supply of mother-wit for the entertainment of all who can appreciate a 


good thing told in camp or in print. Cloth, 160 pages, illustrated. Price $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 39 Park Row, New York. 
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SPORTSMAN’S OUTFIT 


OCOA-THETA' 







Wanted. 


IRAMICHI SALMON AND TROUT ANG- 
ling Association.—A club is being organized 

to control certain valuable salmon and trout 
pe on the Miramichi River and tributaries, 
Brunswick. An excellent chance for men 

of moderate means to enjoy fine fishing at a min- 
om of expense. Application should be for- 
ed at once to Messrs. J. A. & W. V. 
WORT, Fredericton, New Brunswick. jyl4,tt 





: 





Crviaren 8 and Sepi 1.18 4, 11, 18 and 26, FEB. 1, 
March 8 and Sept. 13, 1883; Feb. 7 and and 14, March 
6, 1864. Weare short of these issues, and would be 


. Co.. 89 Park Row. New 
mara.tf 





for Sale. 


REEN RIVER.—THE SUBSCRIBER OF- 
fers for sale a ten years’ Government lease 
of the exclusive right to fish in about 30 miles of 
the main Green River in the Province of New 
Brunswick, Canada. It is thus named from the 
purity of its waters. One day by rail from Fred- 
ericton will place the sportsman at its mouth, 
where men and canoes can be had; it is naviga- 
ble for these and light boats to its sources; it runs 
through picturesque forests, and is probably the 
best river for trout in Eastern America. Full 
information given on application to the sub- 
scriber. potorence | is given by permission to J.H. 
PHAIR, et Fishery Commissioner for New 
Brunswick DWARD JACK, Fredericton, New 
Brunswick, Canada. 








"= ATTENTION OF SPORTSVEN Is 
called to a most desirable tract in Essex 


! County for hunting and fishing; eight hours 
from New York City; 12,000 acres in one parcel, 
or can be divided; Hudson and Indian Rivers 


unite on the tract, which has also three large 
trout ponds (4 mile to 144 miles long); deer and 
wena me; land well wooded with hard tim- 
ber. ered at a bargain. 

TT, 


Or GEO. D. KRUMBHAAR, Albany, ; ee 
Philadelphia, Pa. Jy7,At 





OR SALE.—AN ISLAND ON THE SOUTH- 
ern coast of Massachusetts. Good fishin 
and beach for bathing. Located in_the bes 
summer climate in the world. For full particu- 
lars address EDWARD B. MERRILL, Mutual 
Life Building, 32 Nassau st., N. Y. myl9,tf 





ALMON FOR RENT, TWO DAYS FROM 

New York to the river. First-class fishing 

for four rods, camp house, four rooms; guides 

engaged for present owner who cannot go to the 

ools; trout lake handy. Apply to ABBEY & 
MBRIE, 18 Vesey st., New York. tf 





. 2 WHITE HARES (Lepus Americanus). 
captured and prop rly boxed and deliv: 

to express in Bethel e., in good condition on 
receipt of orders as remittances at # yer pals. 
Refer to Hon. H. O. Stanley, Dixfiel e., Fish 
and Game Commissioner. J. G. RICH, Bethel, 
Me. ecl6,tf 


OR SALE AT A BARGAIN.—ONE JOHN 
A. Nichols’ B. L., 12-bore, Win., 844lbs., finest 
Quality, elaborately en zraved, highly finished 
and perfectly new. Will be sold at one-half the 
Can_be seen at H. C. SQUIRES, 
sept2,tf 





original cost. 
178 Broadway, New York. 





Chester White, Berkshire 
and Poland China 
fine setter dogs, Scotch 
Collies, Foxhounds and 
Beagles, Sheep = ~—— ay 
bred and for sale 
GIBBONS & CO., West Chester, Chester ou, Pa. 
Send stamp for circular and price list. 


Stud St. Bernards. 


ROUGH-COATED. 

CHAMPION OTHO (A.K.R. 483), unsurpassed 
in head and immense in bone. Fee $50. 

EIGER, imported a Switzerland; winner 
of two ists and two 2ds. oe symmetry and 
quality above the average, aa e best strain; ex- 
ceilent in coat. Litter brother to Barry LI. Fee 


SMOOTH-COATED. 

That grand young dog Chempioe HECTOR, 
Apollo’s best son, whelped Feb. 20, 1884, bred by 
Henry Schumacher, Bern, Switzerland, and pur- 
chased by us from him in Feb., 1886. Hector is 
the best smooth-coated dog in America. He de- 
feated Otho at Buffalo and Merchant Prince at 
Boston. Services for 1887 limited to eight ap- 
proved bitches. Fee $100. 

WOTAN, imported from Switzerland, sire of 
cham} ion ‘Montrose and other prize winners. 


F 
o THE HOSPICE KENNELS, 
kh. E. Hopr, Prop. Arlington, N. J. 


IN THE STUD. 
Yorkshire Toy Terrier. 


Eogih champion FEARNOUGHT (E.K.C.S.B. 
079), a typical Yorkshire, coat of even, full 
oe perfect texture, measuring lI7in. across 
(8i¢in. on a side), weighs 4lbs., is half brother to 
champion BRADFORD HERO. a enees 
cents; complete pedigree Poo ——— 
Address with stamp, P . No. 1 Ex- 
change Block, Bangor, _ jy28 ,lmo 


CRICHE TT. 


















Small prize pug dog, imported stock, weight 
lbs. (A.K 3330), in the stud. Pedi ree and full 
particulars. HENRY C. BURDICK ; 


150 Bridge st., Springfield, Mass. 


Silwer Shoe, 


Imported pu dog: & grands sire. b wesent ¥ 13lbs. 


Stud fee, 815 yen sale. 
PITOL CITY KEN ELS 
Lansing, ‘Mich. 








CcorumiirYTrrwPER. 


A typical collie with the proper coat. See press 
notices. By champion Eclipse out of Nestor. 


This is the strain that =PG Gientives. Glen- 
ary Clipsetta, Hea’ vod a Luella, Helen, etc. 
e or two uppi ~ tee 

JAS. ATSON, P. O. 


























[JULY 28, 1887. 
Bu the Stud. 
BLEMTON KENNELS 
HEMPSTEAD, L. I. 
Fox-Terriers at Stud 


Champ. LUCIFER (as in preesenti)—Fee $50, 





To a few approved bitches. 
Sire, champion Splinter; dam, Kohinoor, winner 
of many cups and prizes in England. 
SS ee $20. 
Winner of man a Ape and Englan 
Sire, ch. The vian; dam h. Bedlamite. me 


REGENT VOX-—Fee 910. 


Prize winner. 
Sire, Tackler; dam, Sandy Vic. 


RESOLUTE—Fee $20. 


To a few approved bitches. 
Sire, champ. Result; dam, champ. Diadem. 


Lucifer and Bacchanal will leave for ingland 
on the Ist of June for the Jubilee show, return- 
ing in the middle of July. Intending breeders 


please note. 
Address GERMAN HOPKINS, 


tf Hempstead, L. 1. LI. 


Irish Setter Sarsfield, 


(Champion Garryowen ex Currer Bell II.) 


In the Stud. Fee 825.00. 


Imported to breed to Elcho and Glencho 
bite = His breeder, Mr. Giltrap, says: “He — 
be even handsomer than Garryowen. His 
formances for a puppy in the lrish setter eld 
trials were very superior,” London Field 
says: “The Puppy Sarsfield was the fastest 
animal on the field, carries —— 8 Pete 
and will make one of the best workin; h set- 
ters of the day. Address W. H. PIE ce Peek- 
skill, N. Y. jy14,3mo 








STUD FOX-TERRIER 


LITTLE SWH,L, 
Sire champion Spice, dam Relish: winner ‘ot 
many prizesin England. Fee $15 

BLAUK AND TAN TERRIER 
CHAMPION VoORTIGERN 


At stud, Fee _. Puppies by the above d for 
sale. EDWAR LEVER, Walnut st.. Phila- 


delphia, Pa. mayl9, tt 


Wick of Waso 
IN THE STUD. 


Ton. Limited | to six ty bitches. Ad- 
ASO K msey, N. < JOHN 


wT Lewis, Bog ebl7.tf 


CASTLE ROCK SCOTCH ( COLLIE KENNELS 
2BEWWYVIS 6.5 Sia yer Bor cs 


puppi pice constautl % on bh ON’ ti Can be seen or address 


STUD. 
WHITE ENGLISH BULL-TERRIER 
YOUNG ROYAL PRINCE. ..... ee 2102) 








recor messes esse es seseeees 


ROYAL DIAMOND ae 
ee a oe et weight ibe, ee we 


above for sale. Address 
NEWMAN. 87 7 Henoter on, Boston, Mass. 

IN THE STUD. 

MAINSPRING. Fee $50. 





Champ. Beaufort’s best son, SACHEM, Fee $25. 
Apply to J. H. PHELAN 
75 Clifton “ees. Jersey City, N. J. 
The Kennel. 


ENGLISH MASTIFFS 


I will sell my two mastiffs, male and female, 
2 yrs. old, fawn. Pedigree and price on applica- 
tion to J. B. GOODHUE, 

jy28,2t Derby Line, Vermont. 


| ee SALE. — IRISH 
from field broken stock of the most noted 

and best strains. ONOTA KENNEL, Pittsfield, 

Mass. jy28,tf 


LTT eR ST TE AEA NAAR 
OR SALE.— GREYHOUND PUPS, wad 
champion Memnon, dam June (both A.K.C. 
S.B.), prize winners. Also cocker spaniels, #mos. 
old nd a K.R.) d prine winners; satisfaction guaran- 
teed. STANTON & CURTIS, Simcoe, Can. it 


~ wenn 





BUCKELLEW—MINNETONEA (1 (DON JUAN | 
_ 4 


Ma 


ex Petrel III.) puppies, whel uf 


stout and healthy; price cheap. 
FIELD, JR., General Wayne, 


OR SALE.— ALL RED IRISH SETTER 
bitch, whelped October, 188 (King Ban— 
rice $25. R.A. KIRSCH, 161 eggs 


rooklyn, N. Y 


‘T. BERNARD FUR SALE.—BITCH PUP, 7 
mos. old, by cet First Choice ex Bella 


(Alp II. —Alma); a cent animal; price $60. © 
ORCHARD Cli RENNELS, Burlington Ia, — 


y 
OR SALE.—ONE LAVERACK oe 


bitch; also two dog and one bitch pur 
wks. old: very cheap if taken at once; have 
use for them. Address J. A. CRISP, —n-° \ 





OR SALE.— BEAUTIFUL SMALL-SIZED ~ 


black and tan terrier, weight 5lbs., is cleaD 





SETTER PUPPIES, | 


FM ic 


nc Nr asin 


and neat and a perfect pet with ladies and child- 
ren; age 10 mos. x 386, Suspensiod — 
Bridge, N. Y. te | 





OXHOUNDS.—ONE PAIR OF BLACE, 

white and tan, dog and bitch, 2 and 3 yrs. 

old, not akin, sure trailers on tox. single or 

double; stick all day; $30 the pair. C. F. KENT, 
Monticello, N. Y. lt 


R SALE.—MY ENTIRE ne - een OF ENG 





lish and Italian ounds; cheap. 
Address FR. RED. L. WOODB: ie, P.O. Drawer 
986, Newark, Ohio. jyl4At 





